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Sa? it he fetbrns 1 me one; vill Kn 
nish me with the first lines of this reci- 


a little acquainted with his character. He 
is a man of the world he distinguished 
himself in the service he is adyanced 
in years; he has been married; he has 
a daughter and two sons, whom he loves, 
and to whom he is endeared. He is a 
person of birth, of intelligence, of spi- 
rit, of gaiety, of taste for the fine * | 
and particularly for originality. He is 
praised to me for his sensibility, b 
honour, and his probity : and find, 
Vor. 1. WY 1 404101 om 
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/ bn all chi I hors *"_ that T have 
not exposed myself by addressing him. 

But it is not to be presumed. that he 

will take an interest in my fortunes 
without knowing who I am: and it is 
this circumstance which induces me to 
conquer my pride and my reluctance = 
by undertaking;these irs, in which 
I describe one part of my misfortunes 
without skill and without art, wich the 
Simplicity of a. child of my age, and 
the frankness natural to my character. 
As my protector may require, or per- 
haps the whim may seize me to com- 
piete them, at à time when the facts 
mall have ceased to be present to my 
memory 3 I have thought that the 
eatastrophe in which they terminate, 
and the profound impression which it 
has left upon my mind, and which will 
never be effaced as long as I live, will 
Suffice to bring them n to my 
recollection. i 


My 


rut nu FS. 


My father was an advocate. He had 
married my mother when he was con- 
fiderably advanced in life; he had three 
daughters by her. His fortune was 
more than adequate to settle them com- 
fortably'; but for this purpose it was 
necessary at least that his affection 
ſhould be equally divided, and his defi- 
ciency in this respect I experienced to 
my cost. I certainly excelled my sisters 
in the endowments both of mind and 
person, and the superiority of my cha- 
racter and talents seemed to be the cause 
of much uneasiness to my parents. The 
had conferred upon me above my sisters 
becoming to me a source of endless 
chagrin ; in order to be loved, endear- 
ed, fondled and indulged at all times 

as they were, I withed from my ear- 

-hest years. to exchapge characters with 
. If a person chanced to say to 

B 2 my 
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my mother, You have charming chil- 
dren.... this was never understood as 
applicable to me. I was sometimes 


ayenged of this injustice ; but the praise 


which I received always cost me so dear 
when we were alone, that I would much 
rather have been wronged: the more 
that strangers shewed a preference for 
me, the more ill- nature I had to submit 
to when they were gone. O how often 
have I lamented not having been 
born-ugly, stupid, silly, proud, in a 
word, with all those cross-grained qua- 
lities which recommended them to my 
parents! I would, ask myself, whenee 
can proceed this capriee in a father, in 
a mother, in other respects virtuous, 
just and pious? Shall J confess it to 
vou, Sir? Some expressions which 
escaped from my father in his anger 
(for he was very paſſionate), some cir- 
cumstances which 1 have collected at 
| | - different 
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different times, some hints of the neigh- 
bours, some whisperings of the ser- 
vants, have led me to suspect a reason 
which excused them a little. Perhaps 
my father had some doubt respecting 
my birth; perhaps I recalled to my mo- 
ther a fault which she had committed, 
or the ingratitude of a man whom she 
had loved too well: .how can I tell ? 
But though all these suppositions be er- 
roneous, what harm is there in commu- 
nicating them to you? You will burn 
the letter, and I promise to burn your 
answers. As there were but short inter- 
vals between our coming into the world, 
we all three grew up together. We 
had some suitors. My eldest sister was 
courted by a charming young man. 
soon perceived that he took particular 
notice of me, and that I was becoming 
the object of his assiduities, I felt 
that. this preference would soon draw 


B 3 | upon 


v 


6 HB NON 


vpon me 4 great deal of ill will, and 1 
told my mother of it. It is perhaps the 
only thing in my life that ever I did 
Vith which she was pleased; and this 
was the way she took to reward me for 
it. Four days after, or at least in a few 
days, she informed me that they had de- 
termined to send me to a convent; and 
on the next morning I was conducted 
thither. My situation was $0 uncom- 
fortable at home, that this event gave 
me very little uneaſiness, and I repair- 
ed to Saint Mary's, which was 
my first convent, with a great deal of 
chearfulness, - In the mean while my 
sister's galant, not seeing me, forgot me, 
and became her husband. His name 
is Mr. R***; he is a notary; and lives 
== where they make the most 
| unhappy couple in the world. My se- 
Fond sister was married to a Mr. Bau- 
ina a vilk-mercer in Quincampoix 
„ Street, 
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Street, at Paris, and lives with um 
pretty comfortably. 

My two sisters being settled, I sGp- 
poogl that they would think of me, 
and. that I should get out of the con- 
vent. I was then sixteen and a half 
years of age. They had given con- 


' giderable portions to my sisters; L 


promised myself a fortune equal to 
thtkeirs, and my head was filled with 
flattering schemes, when I was sum - 
moned to the parlour, It was Father 
Seraphin, my mother's director; he kad 
been mine also,; s0 that he had 90 
dificuky in explaining to me the motive 
of his visit: his object was to make me 
ass ume the habit of a nun. I remon- 
strated against this strange proposition, 
and plainly declared to him that I had 
no taste for the Convent. So much che 
worse, said he to me, for your parents 
i 50 erhausted their means upon 
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your sisters, that J eannot see what * 
can do for you in the narrow circum- 
stances to which they are reduced. 
Consider, Mademoiselle, you must ei- 
ther enter for ever into this house, or 
go to some country convent, where 
they will receive you for, a moderate 
- Salary, and from which you can only 
depart at the death of your parents, an 
event for which you may have to wait 
a long time... I complained bitterly, 
and shed a flood of tears. The 8 uperior 
was informed of it, and waited my return 
from the parlour. I was in a confuſion 
Seemingly unaccountable. She said to 

me, And what's the matter with you, my 
dear child? (she knew better than I 
did what was the matter.) How you 
look ! But I never saw any distress equal 

to yours; you make me tremble. Is it 
because you have lost your father or 
omg then 
4 WV: myself 


ome. 
* 


myself into her arms and saying, Would 


to God 1... I contented myself with 
replying, I have neither father nor 
mother; I am an unfortunate -wretch 
whom they have forgotten, and whom 
they wish to entomb alive. She let the 
storm pass over, and waited for the 


moment of returning tranquillity. 1 


explained to her more clearly what had 
just been announced to me. She seemed 
to have pity on me; she embraced me, 
she encouraged me not to enter into a 


state for which I had no relish; she 


promised to entreat, to remonstrate, 
and to solicit in My behalf. 0 Sir ! 
how these Superiors are enveloped in 
artiſice ! you have no idea of them. 
In fact she wrote. She well knew the 


answers which they would make her; 


bt her sincerity. In the mean time 
417 | | 5 # the 
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the period which they had fixed for 
my declaring my resolution, arrived; 
zhe came and informed me of it vin 
the most studied appearance of concern. 
At firſt she stopped without speaking, 
de then uttered a few accents of sorrow 

after which I discovered the This 
was still a distressing scene; I ſhall. 
have few of a different kind to describe 
to you. The art of containing them- 


8elves is that in which of all others they 


moſt excel. She then said to me (in 
wuth 1 believe he was crying at the 
time): Alas ! then, my child, you are 
going to leave us] my dear child, we 
Shall never see you more.. and 
other ejaculations which I did not hear. 
I threw myself down upon a chair; Lwas 
silent, I cried, I was motionless; I rose 
and walked about, sometimes leaning 
against the walls, at other times pour- 


1. forth my Se into her boseom. 
Conceive 


N 1 
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Conceive what I felt when she added: 
But might not you do one thing? Con- 
Sider, but don't you go to say that I 
advised you; you can keep a secret: 
I would not for all the world that there 
was any reproach upon my character. 
What is it that they desire of you? 
that yon take the veil ? Well! 
why not take it? What engagement 
does this lay you under? None; tostay 
two years longef with us. We don't 
know who may die in the course of that 
time, or who may live it out: twe 
years is a considerable period; some 
fortunate circumstances may intervene 
before the end of two years. She 
. accompanied this inſidious proposal 
with so many caresses, so many protes- 
tations of friendship, so many insinu- 
ating falsehoods 1 I knew where I was, 
I did not kno where they might put 
me, and 1 suffered myself to be persua- 


* 1 
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ded. She wrote then to my "FW 3 hey 
letter was very well: oh! for this pur- 
pose it could not have been better: my 
anxiety, my grief, my remonstrances, 
were not dissembled; I assure you that 
2 girl of greater penetration than I was 
would have been deceived by it. In the 
mean while the matter was concluded 
by my giving my consent. With what 
expedition every thing was prepared 
the day was fixed, my dress was made 
up, the moment of the ceremony arrived 
without a moment's interval. I forgot to 
tell you, that Isa my father and mo- 
ther, that I tried every expedient to 
touch their feelings, and that I found 
them inflexible, It was a M. Abbe 
Blin, a Doctor of the Sorbonne, who 
exhorted me, and M. the Bishop of A- 
lep, who gave me the dress. This cere- 
mony was not gay of itself; the day on 
which it was perfomed was one of the 
Eh 5 most 
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most sorrowful: though the nuns throng- 
ed round to support me, twenty times I 
felt my knees shake, and was like to fall 
upon the steps of the altar. I heard 
nothing, I saw nothing, I was stupid; 
they carried me, and I went; they inter- 
rogated me, and they answered the ques- 
tions for me. At length this cruel 
ceremony was concluded; all the stran- 
gers withdrew, and I remained among 
the flock to which I had just been united. 
My companions came round me; they 
embraced me, and said: But look at 
my sister, how handsome she is! how 
this black veil relieves the paleness of 
her complexion ! how well this bandeau 
becomes her! how it rounds her face! 
how it extends her cheeks! how this 
habit displays her waist and her arms 
.. . . I listened to them with pain, I 
was distressed: at the time I found it 
necessary to agree with them; when 1 
; 1 N w 
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was alone in my cell, I remembered 

their flatteries, and could not refrain 
from putting them to the test in my 
little mirror, but I thought them not 
altogether false. There were some ho- 
nours attached to this day z they increas- 
ed them on my account, I paid little 
attention to them; but they affected to 
think and say the contrary, though it 
was clear they had no reason. At night, 
on coming out from prayers, the Supe- 
rior repaired to my cell. Troth, said sbe 
after a little conſideration, I know not 
why you expressed so much reluctance 
to assume this dress; it makes yo 'a | 
wonder, you are quite charming; Sister 
Susan is a very pretty Nun: we ſhall 
love you the better for that. Here, 
let us see you walk. . You don't keep 
yourself upright enough, it is not neces- 
8ary that you stoop. .. She set right my 
head, feet, hands, waist, and arms, 
N 5 it 
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it was almost as good as a lesson of 
Marcelle upon the monastic graces, for 
every condition has its own. She then 
tat down, and said to me: It is very 
well; but let us now talk a little se- 
riously. Before the lapse of two ;years 
your parents may have altered their 
resolution; and even you yourself may 
wish to remain here when they wish to 
take you away; this is not impossible. 
— Madam, don't believe it. — Lou have 
been a long time amongst us, but you 
are still unacquainted with our mode of 
life; it certainly has its pains, but it 
also has its pleasures . Lou doubt 
the truth of every thing I say of the 
world and of the cloister, but every 
condition bears the same inscription; 
for I k God ! they made me read 
all the monks have said of their state, 

which they know well, and which they 
detest; and of the world, which they 
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hives against which chay rail, but with 
which they are unacquainted. . 
I $hall not enter into a "WR Sd 
respecting my novictate : if it were a 
fair specimen of the austerity of the 
eonvent, one could not have so much 
objection to it, but it is, the most plea» 
sant period of the monastic life. A 
mother of novices is the most indulgent 
sister that they can find. She makes it 
her study to divest the condition of 
every thing that is unpleasant: it is a 
course of the most artful. and refined 
seduction. She thickens the surround- 
ing darkness, she lulls you into tran- 
quillity, she decoys you into her snares, 
She fascinates you. Ours was particu- 
larly attached to me. I do not believe 
that any young soul without experi- 
ence could be proof against this fatal 
art. The world has its precipices, but 
I don't imagine that the descent to 
them is 50 easy. If I had a cold, my 
225 presence 
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presence was dispensed with at service, 
at penance, and at prayers ; I went 
early to bed, I rose late, I was ex- 
empted from discipline. Conceive, 
Sir, that there were some days in which 
I would have sighed for the moment 
of sacrificing myself. There are no 
distressing occurrences which pass in 
the world of which they do not speak 
to you; they arrange facts, they fabri- 
cate stories, and then it is praises with- 
out end, and the operation of the grace: 
of God, which prevent you from in- 
curring these humiliating disgraces. 
In the mean while, the period drew 
near which I had sometimes hastened 
by my wishes. Then I awaked from 
my dream; I felt my reluctance return 
with increased strength. I went to in- 
form the superior, or the mother of our 
novices. These women take ample 
vengeance for the trouble you occasion 
Vor. I. „ them; 
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ther; for it is not to be thought that 
they have any amusement in the hypo- 
oritical part which they act, as from the 
fooliſh things which they are under the 
mecessity of so often repeating to you, 
the task becomes in the end stale and 
disgusting to them; but they undertake . 
it for the sake of bringing a'thousand 
erewns into their heese. This is the 
important object for which they lead a 


Aife of deeeit, and prepare forty or fifty 
Fears of despair, and perhaps eternal 
wisery for young innocents; for it ds 
eertain, that of every hundred nuns N¼nuꝰ 
e beſere they rench the age of fiſey, 
chere are fiſty damned, exclusive of 
those who become foolish, — r 
mad in che progpett. en N 
One day, a nun of the e 
tion happened to esenpe from the cell 
In Which che was confined: | I saw her. 
This, Sir, is the moment in which 


e 5 * my 
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my good ar bad fortune must be irre- 
vocably fixed, according as you act 
by me. I never saw any thing 80 
frightful. Her hair was dishevelled, 
and her body almost naked; she drag- 
with her fists; she ran, she roared; she 
most dreadful curses; she wanted to 
throw herself out at a window. Terror 

ized. me, I trembled at every joint, 
ILS my fate in that of this unfortunate 
eich. and 1 . resglved in 
when to encounter it. They n ae 
the effect which this incident would 


bave upon my spirits, and they endea- 


voured to prevent it. They told me I 

Anow. not how many absurd and con- 

aradictary stories about; this nun: that 
her imellects were deranged beſore she 
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came to the house; that she had had a 
terrible fright at a critical time; that 
she had become subject to visions; 3 that | 
she thought she held intercourse with 
angels ; that some pteachers of an ex- 
travagant morality had so terrified her 


about the judgments of God, that her 


disordered brain had been turned by the 
description; that ſhe saw nothing but 
demons, hell, and gulphs of fire; that 
they had been very unlucky; that it 
was a thing quite unheard of before in 
their house, and I know not what. 
This made no impression upon me. 
| Every moment the mad nun recurred 
to my mind, and I renewed the oath of 
never taking a vox. 1 
The period arrived 1 
came neceſſary for me to show whether 
I could keep my word. One morning 
after service, the Superior entered my 
cell. She held a letter in her hand. 
95 Her 
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Her looks were sorrowful and dejected. 


Her arms sunk ; it Seemed. as if 
she had not power to lift up the letter; 
she looked at me; tears stood in her 
eyes; we were both silent; she waited 
till I should speak; I was tempted to 
begin first, but I contained myself. 


She asked me how I did; she observed h 


that service had been very long to · day: 


that I had a little cough; that I ap- 


peared to be indisposed. To all this 
I answered No, my dear mother. She 


still kept the letter in her hand, which 


was hanging down; while she was put- 
ting these questions, she put it upon 
her knee, and her hand in part concealed 
it ; at last, after having put some 


questions respecting my father and 


mother, finding that I did not ask 


what this paper was, she said, Here is 


a letter... When she uttered this word, 


, Fu moo? heart quake, and 1 added in 
| {ls C3 a trem-· 


25 1 HRE NUN. 


a trembling voice: Is it from my mo- 
ther 2—It is; take and read it. 
recovered myself a little; I took the 
letter; I read it at first with tolerable 
| firmness; but as I advanced, terror, 
indignation, resentment, contetnpt, auc 
ceeding one another in my breast, I dis- 
played different tones, different voices, 
and different motions. Sometimes T 
scarcely held the paper, at other times I 
held it as if I meant to tear it} and at 
other times I grasped it wich violence ag 
if I had been tempted to twist it in my 
hand and throw it away. Alas! my 
child, what answer shall we make to this? 
Madam, you know best.—No, I do 
not know. The times are unfortunate, 
your family has sustained some losses; 
your sister's affairs are embarrassed; 
they both have a number of children; 
your parents impoverished themselves 
” n 2 * are ruining 

a W 
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themselves in order to support them. 
It is impossible that they can make any 
permanent settlement upon you; you 
have assumed the habit, they have been 
at some expenee ; by taking this step 
you have made them conceive some 
hopes; they have announeed to their 
acquaintances, that you are immediately 
about to commence. the profession. 
At all events, you may depend upon 
every assistance which I can give 
into a convent; it is a state into which 
we are conducted by the voice of 
God, and it is extremely dangerous to 
blend our voice with his. I shall never 
attempt to speak to your heart, if grace 
is silent; hitherto J never have had 
to reproach myself with the misfortunes 
of any person, and I should not wish to 
begin with you, my child, you who are 
30 dear to me. I have not forgotten 
970 | Ca that 
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that it was at my persuasion that you 
took the first steps, and I will not suffer 
them to take advantage of this to bring 
you into engagements contrary to 
your inclination. Let us consider then 
together, let us concert. Do you wish 
10 make profession? No, Madam. 
Tou have no relish for the religious 
State No, Madam. — Lou will not 
obey your parents ?—No, Madam. — 
What do you wish to be then? — Any 
thing but a nun. I do not wish to be 
one, I will not be one. — Well, you 
shall not be one. Let us deliberate and 
draw up an answer to your mother... 
We agreed in some ideas. She wrote, 
and showed me the answer, which seemed 
to be very proper. In the mean time, 
they sent the director of the house to me; 
they sent me the doctor who had pro- 
nounced the discourse in my praise when 
4 ee the * they recommended 
1nd; me 
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me to the mother of the novices; Isa M. 
the Bishop of Alep ; I had to enter the 
lists with some pious women whom I did 
not know, but who took an interest in my 
affairs; I had continual conferences 
with monks and priests ; my father 
came, my sisters wrote to me; at last 
my mother appeared: I resisted them 
all. In the mean while, the day was 
fixed for my profession: they omitted 
nothing to obtain my consent; but 
when they saw that all their solicita- 
tions were to no purpose, they resolved 
to proceed without it. 

They shut me up in my cell, ho 
| e silence upon me; I was sepa- 
rated ſrom all the world, abandoned to 
myself; and I saw that they were de- 
termined to dispose of me without con- 
vulting x me any farther. I did not wish 
to:take*the vows, it was a settled point 
een the false or real terrors 


which 


which they inflited upon me, did not 
Shake my purpose. In the mean time 
I was in a most deplorable state, I did 
not know how long it might last; and 
if it ceased, I knew still less what was 
to become of me. Amid these un- 
eertainties, I adopted a plan of conduct 
of which you will form whatever judge - 
ment, Sir, you please. I saw no 
person, neither the superior, nor the 
mother of the novices, nor my com- 
panions. I sent natice to the first, pre- 
tending to be reconciled to the will of 
my parents; but my design was to put 
an end to this persecution, by render- 
ing it notorious, and publicly to protest 
against the violent measures which they 
vas mistress of my fortune, that she 
might dispose of it according to her 
wishes, that she might require of me 
Mes Take the e should do it. 
ide Conceive 
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Conceive the joy which was diffused 
through the whole house, the caresses 
renewed with every species of flattery 
and seduction. God had spoken to 
« my heart, there was no person fitter 
« than 1 for the state of perfection. 
e It was impossible for this not to hap- 
ce pen, they had always expected it, 
e Those did not discharge their duty 
< with so muck profit and constancy 
« who were not really called. The 
te mother of the novices had never seen, 
te in any of her pupils, a call so truly 
« characteristic; she was quite sur- 
„ prised at the eross fit that I had 
« taken, but she had always told our 
te mother superior to persevere, and 
«that if would pass over; that the best 
te nuns had moments of a similar kind, 
te that they proceeded from suggestions 
« of the evil spirit, who always re- 
* doubled” his efforts when he was on 
1 the 
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te the point of losing his prey; that 1 
* was about to make my escape from 
t him; that my path henceforth would 
c be strewed with roses; that the re- 


e straints of the religious life would 


* appear to me to be the more support 
*f able, because I had greatly exag- 


E gerated them; chat this sudden pres- 


te sure of the yoke, was à favour: of 
** heaven, ſor the purpose of after- 
&* wards lightening it... It appeared 
to me rather singular that the same 
ming Should proceed from God and 
the Devil, according. as they migbe 
think; proper to view it. There are 
many circumstances similar to this 
which occur in the convent; and I have 
— ev by way of consolation 

| my thoughts were the 


| that. they, were the inspirations of God. 
The, same evil proceeds from God by 


whom 
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whom we are tried, and from the Devil 
by whom we are tempted, © | 

J conducted myself with prudence. 
9 thought I could answer for myself. 


I saw my father, he spoke to me coldly: 
I saw my mother, she embraced me; 


I received letters of congratulation from 


my sisters, and a great many others. 1 
knew that it would be a M. Sornen, Vi- 


car of Saint-Roch,who would preach the 
Sermon, and M. Thierry, Chancellor 
of the University, who would receive 
my vows. Every thing went on well 


till the evening before the important 


day ; only after being informed 
that the ceremony would be private, 


that there would be few people there, 
and that the church - door would be 


open only to my parents, I invited, by 
means of the maid of the turning-box, 
every person in the neighbourhood, my 
ys and female- friends; I had per- 


mission 
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mission to write to some of my ac- 


quaintances. All this company, whom 


they did not expect, presented them- 
selves; is was necessary to permit them 


to come in, and the assembly was 


almost as numerous as my plan re- 
quired. O Sir! what a dreadſul night 
the preceding was to me!! I did 


nat lie down. I sat upon my bed, I 


raised my hands to heaven, and called 
God to witness the violence which 
abey were going to offer me. I repre- 


Sented to myself the part which I was 


to act at the foot of the altar —a young 


girl loudly protesting against an action 


to vhich she seemed to have consentedi 
dhe scandal of the by - standers, , the 


| distress of the nuns, the fury of my 
parents. O God! what is to become 


of me ?.... While I was. pronouncing 
kbese words Jas seized with a general 
want 1 fell. in + a+ $woan upon ww 
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bolster; a general coldness, in which 
my knees ſhook, and my teeth chat- 
tered, succeeded the swoon, and this 
coldness was followed by a burning 
heat. My mind was troubled. I do 
not remember vndressing myself, nor 
going out of my cell; but I was found 
naked to my shift, stretched upon the 
ground at the door of my Superior, 
motionless, and almost dead. I have 
learned these things since. In the 
morning I found myself in my cell 
the novices, . and some of those 
whom they call assistants, round my 
bed. I was very much distressed. 
Tbey put some questions to me; they 
saw from my answers that I had no 
knowledge of what had passed, and 
they did not tell me of it. They asked 
me how I did, if I persisted in my 
(holy resolution, and if 1 found myself 
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in a condition to support the fatigue of 
the day. I answered in the affirmative, 
and, contrary to their expectation, no 
derangement of the plan took place. 
Every thing had been arranged on 
the preceding evening. They rung the 
bells to let the world know that they 
were about to · add another to the list 
of the unfortunate. They came to 
dress me; it was a toilette day. Now, 
when I recollect all these ceremonies, 
there seems to be in them something 
solemn and affecting for a young innd- 
eent, whose inclination is not averse to 
them. They conducted me to the 
church, they performed high mass. 
The good Vicar, who gave me credit 
for a resignation which I did not pos- 
sess, preached a Jong sermon, which 
was every word inapplicable to me: 
there was something very ridiculous in 
what he said of my happiness, my 
a. grace, 


" 
. 
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. 
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grace, my courage, my zeal, my fer- 
vour, and all those fine sentiments 
which he supposed that I felt. Ia the 
mean while, the contrast between this 
eulogium and the step which I was 
about to take, troubled me; 1 was $tag- | 
gered for a few moments, but my un 
certainty did not last long. It only 
taught me better than T had learnt be- 
fore, that I was deficient in those qua- 
Inies which are necessary to constitute a 
good nun. At last che dreadful nib- 
ment atrived. When it was necessary 
for me to enter the place, where I was 
to take my yows, I could not walk ; 
two of my companions took me by the 
arms, and, with my head Jeaning' upon 
one of them, they dragged the along. 
I knew not what passed im the hearts of | 
the. bye · standers; but at the sight of a 
young victim carried dying to the altar, 
on all sides $ighs and sobbing 

Vol. I. TFF 


burst 
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forth, among which, I am sure, those of 
my father and mother were not heard. 
The assembly rose up: there were some 
young persons mounted upon the chairs, 
and hanging by the bars of the railing; 
à profound silence was observed, and 
the priest who presided at my profeſſion 
said to me: Maria-Susannah Simonin, 
do you promise to tell the truth ?—I 
promise. Do you come here of your 
own accord, with good will? I answer- 
ed, No; but those who accompanied 
me answered, Yes. — Maria- Susannah 
Simonin, do you promise to God, 
chastity, poverty, and obedience ?— 
J hesitated a moment, the priest waited, 
and I replied, No, Sir.—He repeated: 
Maria -Susannah Simonin, do you pro- 
mise to God, chastity, poverty, and 
pbedience? 1 replied in a firmer tone: 
No, Sir, no.—He stopped, and said to 
me: 125 n my child, and 
listen 
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isten to me.—Sir, said I to him, you 
ask me if I promise to God, chastity, 
poverty, and obedience? I understood 
you perfectly, and I answered you 
no... And turning round to the bye- 
standers, among whom considerable 
murmuring had arisen, I made a sign 
that I wished to speak; the murmurs 
ceased, and I said: ©* Sirs, and you in 
<< particular, my father and mother, I 
© take you all to witness......” When 
I uttered these words, one of the sisters 
let fall the veil over the railing, and I 
saw that it was to no purpose to speak. 
The nuns surrounded me, and loaded 
me with reproaches; I heard them 
without saying a word, They con- 
ducted me wandt where . logkpd 
ne Ms (+) 
Being left Sons to my ef I 


Fee eee to consider 


my mne of which I did not repent. 
| Da 1 


I saw that, after the notoriety which 1 
had occasioned, it was impossible 1 


could long remain here, and that per- 
back into the ebnvent. Idid not know 


hat they intended to do with me, but 
I was vensible there was nothing worse 


than for one to betceme a nun contrary 


to inclination; 1 lived in confinement 
without hearing à single word from any 
person. Those who brought me my | 


 vietuils, came in, put my dioner dun 


vpon the Hoor, and went àway without 
speaking. In about a month they 
brought re a $eculat habit, whe I put 
off that of the House; the Superior carne, 


and told me to follow her. 1 followed 


her co the dor of the conven nt; where 1 
went into a carriage; I there found my 
mother alone, waiting for me; J sat 


. down before her, und the cafriage 
. . 


1 another 
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znather for some time, without say ing a 
ward: I kept my eyes downward, and 
did nat presume ta look her in the face. 
1 know not what passed in -niy mind, 
but all on a sudden I threw. myself at 
her feet, and leaned my head upon her 
knees: I said nothing, but sobbed till 
I was almost stifled. She repelled mo 
harshly without speaking. I did not 
rise : the blood sprang from my nose ; 
Jeined one of her hands in spite of her, 
and bathiog it with a stream of blood 
and tears, putting my mouth upon her 
hand, I. kissed it, o and said ta her: 
You arestillmꝝ mother, Lam stilbyour 
chüld. z:Sheammered me, pushing 
me from her with: greater violence, and 
tearing / her dran from between mine at 
the game itime t: Rise wretch, rise. 
{obeyed:her, rae rp} :and drew ny 
hood over my face: She hadicasgumed 
ag authority: and steinness, 
. that 
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that I dared not look at her. My tears, 
and the blood: which flowed from my 
nose mingling together, ran down my 
arms till I was all besmeared before I was 
aware of it. From some words that she 
dropt, I conceived that her robe and 
linen were stained with it, and that this 
offended her. We arrived at the house, 
where I was conducted to a small room 
which was prepared for me. I threw 
myself down upon my knees on the 
stair- case: I held by her clothes; but 
all that J cou from e 


an — ber 
you can _— 
better than an describe. A Nt! 
I I entered: my new RAS es - 8 
passed six months, soliciting in vain the 
favour of Speaking to her, of steing my 
father, or of vrriting ta them L wN 
zerved with provisions and attended: 
Tul "I of 
4 
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a domestic accompanied me to mass on 

holy days, and locked me up. I read, 
I worked, I wept, I sung, and in this 
manner did I pass my days. A secret 
Sentiment supported me, and it was the 
consciousness that J was free, and that 
my lot, cruel as it was, might change. 
But it was decided that I was to be a 
Nun, and. &-was:.096;.. e 7055 

So much inhumanity, 80 . 

nacy on the part of my parents, com. 
pletely confirmed the suspicion I had 
entertained respecting my birth. of 

could never find any other principles 
on which they could be excused. My 
mother seemed to fear lest I should 
one day object to the mode in which 
they had divided their property, lest 
I should demand my leg itim, and asso- 
ciate a natural, child with legit imate 
offspring. But what was only ae 
ure, is in time to be realized. 14. . 8 
919412 f D *: ap While 
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While 1 nd confined in the house, 
I ͤperſormed few exterior exercises of 
religion, yet I was always sent to con- 
ſesston on the eve of great holidays; 
I have mentioned that I had the same 
director as my mother. I conversed with 
him, I explained all the rigour af treat- 
ment which I had experienced from my 
parents for about three years. He was 
acquainted with it all. I complained 
particularly of my mother with bitterness 
and resentment. This priest had en- 
was humane. He heard me with tran- 
quillity, and said to me: My child, 
pity: your mother, pity still more than 
you blame her, + Her heart is good; 
be assured that it is against her will that 
he acts in this manner. Against her 
willy Sir! and who can constrain her 
to ( bserve this conduet? Did she not 
give me birth ? and what difference is 
911 FW + £ 5 | there 


= 
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there between my sisters and me? 


A great deal — I don't understand the 


meaning of your answer... . . I was 


proceeding in a comparison hetween my. 


sisters - and me, when he stopped me 
and said: Go, go, inhumanity is not 
the vice of your parents endeavour 
to bear your lot with patience, and at 
least to make it à merit before Gad. 


Iwill see your mother, and be assured 


that to serve vou, L will se all che 


ascendancy which 1 possess over her 


mind. That great deal which he 
had mentioned, was a ray of light. 
Ino longer doubted the tuth of What 
I bad thought concerning my birtb. 

Past ſive in the. evening, When day was 


and said ; Madam, your mother Says 
ee en ee nee 
Madam 


almost gone, the servant girl who Was 
employed to serve me, came up stairs 


4 
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Madam 'says that you must go down 
stairs with me.. At the door 1 found 
a coach, which the servant and I enter- 
ed, and I learnt that we were going to 
the Feuillans, to Father Seraphin. He 
expected us, he was alone. The do- 
mestic retired; and I entered the par- 
Jour. © I sat down; uneasy and curious 
to hear what he had to tell me. He 
spoke to me as follows: The se- 
vere conduct of your parents is 
about to be explained to you; I 
have obtained your mother's per- 
mission. You are discreet; you have 
Spirit and firmness ; you are of an 
age when you might even be entrusted 
with asecret, in which you were not 
yourself concerned. It is a long while 
since I first advised your mother to 
reveal to you, chat with which you 


: could never summon resolution for the 
thiaebe -. rack, 


care to be made 7 acquainted ; but she 


Y 


who is my father Mademoiselle, that 
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task. It is hard for a mother to con- 
fess to a child a serious fault; you know 
her character; it does not consist with 
that species of humiliation which a cer- 
tain avowal would involve. She ima- 
gined that without this resource she 
would be able to bring you to her 
views; she has been mistaken; the 
circumstance has grieved her. She now 
tecuts to my advice, and she herself 
has given me orders to announce to 
vou, that you are not the daughter f 
M. Simonin.— I instantly replied, L had 
suspected it. Consider now, Made- 
/moigelle, observe, weigh, judge whe- 
tber your mother could without the 
-eonsent, or even with the consent of 
your | father, place you upon an equal 
footing with children whose sister you 


are not; üf she could confess to your 


[father a faet of which already he enter- 
tains but too much zuspicion. But Sir, 


* | 1s 
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is a pies, with which I haye not been 
gelle, continyed he, that your sisters 
have obtained prodigious pecuniary ad- 
Kantages over Jeu, and shaft evety imar 
ginahle precaution has heen taken by 
marriage contracts, by the dilapidation af 
their property, hy stipulatiens, by trust 
deeds, and otlier methods, to reduce 
Four legitini ao nothing, in case you 
. shouldone:day appeal a the laws to 
make it effactual. If you Joge your 
waients, vu will geid little hy the 
erent! Lau reſuse a con vent 3 per- 
haps you will regret t that % e 
not theft. That iss impossible, Slr, 
I ack nothing) - You do not yst 
Kno hardships, labour, indigene 
EꝑEknow at least the valutr of liber 
the icnpertance df 2 $itugtian ia me | 
ate not talled to embrace + hu ve tak! 
. it be- 
"" ta you. 6 make 


e 
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your reflections. ..,. . He then rose 
Sir, yet one question more. As many as 
you please. Ate my sisters acquainted 
with what you have told me PuNoy\ 
Mademoiselle. How then could the IF 
have brought themselves to the reselu- = 
tion of plundering their sister? for suck | 
they consider me. Ah, Mademoiselle, 
interest! interest l they could not other= 

wise have obtained the considerable mar- 
riages they have ſound. In che world 

all consider *thetvkelves only, and 1 

ad vise you hot to reckon upon them if 
you los your parents. Be assured they 
will dipute to a farthing the little pore 
tion to be shared among you. They 
have a number of children, This pre- 
text will be sufficiently plausible to 
reduce you to beggary. Besides, it is 

ne longer in their power to do any 

ching; every thing is condueted by heir 
hosbands. Alttioagh they might enter: 
wa | . tain 
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tain some sentiments of commisera- 
tion, the supplies they might afford 
you without the knowledge of their 
husbands, would prove a source of 
domestic divisions. I can only see two 
alternatives, that even legitimate chil- 
dren are to be abandoned, or children 
to be supplied at the expet ce of domes- 
tic peace. The bread of charity too, 
Mademoiselle, is very unpalatable. If 
you trust to my advice, you will 
reconcile yourself to your parents; 
vou will do what your mother has a 
right to expect from you; you will en- 
ter a convent; a small pension will be 
tettled upon you, with which you will 
pass your days, if not happily, at 
least tolerably. In short, I will not 
conceal from you that the apparent 
state of desertion in which you are left by 
your mother, her obstinacy in confining 
you in a convent, and some other circum- 
| | | stances 


4 
” * 


THE NUN. —_— 7 


ances which at present I do not recõl- 
lect, though I knew them at the time, 
have produced upon your father the 
very same effect as upon you. He had 
entertained suspicions of your birth, 
but it is suspicion no longer; and with- 


out being acquainted with the secret, 


he has no doubt that you enly belong 
to him as a child by the law, which 
ascribes them to the person who bears 
the name of husband. Go, Mademoi - 
selle, you are virtuous and considerate, 
reflect upon what you have now heard. 
I,ose, and burst into tears. I saw that 
the Father himself was softened: he 
mildly raised his eyes to heaven, and led 
me back. I rejoined the domestic who 
had accompanied me; we entered the 
carriage, and returned to the house. 
It was late. I mused for a part of the 
night upon the secret which had been 
revealed to me; I continued to think 


upon 


— 
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upon it in the course of the next day: 
I had no father; scruples had deprived 
me of a mother; precautions were taken 
to defeat my claim to the rights of my le- 
gal birth ; I was in a rigid domestic caps 
rivity, without hope, without resource. 
Perhaps if this explanation had been 
zooner made, after my sisters were settled, 
had they kept me in the house which con- 
tinued to be frequented, some one might 
have been found to whom my character, 
my $þitit, my figure, my talents, would 
have appeared a &ufficient dowry, The 
thing was not yet impossible, but the 
noise 1 had excited in the convent, 
rendered it more unlikely. It was not 
easy to be conceived that à girl of be- 
tween Seventeen and eighteen years of 
gage could proceed to such extremities 
witheut a firmness very uncommon. 
Men are loud in their praises of this qua. 
lity, but I think they willingly dispense 
With it in those whom they intend to 

| espouse. 
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espouse. This, however, was a resource 
to be attempted before any other alter- 
native was embraced. I adopted that of 
disclosing my sentiments to my mother, 
and I requested a \corfvercation N _ 
winch was granted. 

It was in winter. She 1 was. in 
an arm chair before the fire; her counte- 
nance was stern, her eye fixed, and her 
features unmoved. I approached her, 
I threw myself at her feet, and I asked 
pardon for all the faults 1 had commit- 
ted. It is by what you are now to tell 
me, answered she, that you must deserve 
it. Rise; your father's absence gives 
you an opportunity to explain yourself. 
You; have seen Father Seraphin; you 
now know who you are, and what you 
may expect from me, if your design is 
not to punish me the whole of my life ſor 
a fault which I have already hut too 
2 expiated. Well then, Made- 
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moiselle, what do you wish me to do ? 
What have you resolved ? Mamma, 
replied I, know that 1 have nothing, 
and that I ought to pretend to nothing. 
Iam very far from being disposed to add 
to your sufferings, of whatever nature 
they may be. Perhaps you would have 
found me more submissive to your will, 
had you informed me sooner of certain 
circumstances which it was difficult for 
me to suspect; but now I know them; [I 
have learnt who I am, and it only re- 
mains for me to conduct myself suitably 
to my situation. I am no longer surprised 
at the distinctions which have been 
made between my sisters and me; I am 
sensible of their justice, and I subscribe 
to it ; but still I am your child; you 
hope you will never forget that endear» 
ing circumstance. May I perish, added 
che with. emotion, if I have not ac- 
ant | — 
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knowledged you as much as it was in 
my power I- Alas, Madam, said 1, be- 
sto upon me your kindness, give me 
your countenance, restore me the ten- 
derness of him who thinks himself my 
father. He is almost as certain of your 
birth, replied she, as you and I. I ne- 
ver see you beside him without endu- 
against me by the severity with Which 
he treats you: do not expect from him 
the sentiments of a tender father. And, 
may I acknowledge it to you 2 you re- 
mind me of a treachery, an ingratitude, 
s Odious on the part of another, that 
the idea of him is insupportable. This 
man constantly steps in between you 
and me, he repels me, and the hatred 
Lowe to him lights upon you. W hat? 
said I, must I not hope that you 
and M. Simonin will treat me even as a 
r ——— whom huma- 
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| nity might have induced you to shelter} 
Neither of us can do it. Do not any 


longer, my daughter, poison the enjoy- 


ment of my life. If you had no sisters, 
I know what I should do; but you 
have two, and they have numerous 
families. The passion by which I 
was long supported is extinguished, 
conscience has resumed its right. But 
he, to whom I owe my life.... he is no 
more, he is dead without remember- 
ing you, and chat is the least of his 
crimes...... Here her figure changed, 
her eyes flamed, indignation overspread 
her countenance; she attempted to 
speak, but she could not articulate, the 
trembling of her lips would not permit 


head upon her hands, to conceal from 
me the violent emotions that passed 
within her breast. She remained some 


time in this situation. She then rose; she 
ock two or three turns through the 
room 
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toom without saying a word ; she would 
have wept; but her tears refused to flow, 
and she said: Monster! it was not his 
fault that you were not © smother- 
ed in my womb, by the sufferings 
he cost me; but God has preserved 
us both; that the mother might ex- 
piate her error in the person of the 
child. My daughter you have nothing, 
and you ever will have nothing. The 
little I can do for you T conceal from 
your sisters; such are the consequences 
of a weakness. Yet I hope to have 
nothing with which to reproach myself 
at my death; I shall have gained your 
dowry by my economy. I do not 
abuse the goodness of my husband, 
but every day I set apart what I occa- 
sionally receive from his liberality. I 
have sold all the jewels 1 possessed, 
and he has allowed me to dispose of 
| enn as I think proper. I loved 
A 1 E . Pier. 
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play, I now play no more. I was fond 
of spectacles, I have deprived myself 
of this pleasure. I was wo of. 
pany, I live retired, I | 
and that too I have 
take the vows according to 
the fruit of my daily retrenchments.— 
visited by men of property; perhaps. | 
there may be found among them, one 
who, satisfied with my person, will not 
require the savings which you have 
destined for my settlement. Lou must 
think of that no more ;/ the attention 
you excited has undone you. Is the 
medy.— But if I do nat find a husband, 
is it necessary that I should shut myself 
up in a convent ?—Unless you wish to 
perpetuate my sorrow and my remorse: 
2 eee To this point 
1 4 must 
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must I come: your sisters will be 
round my ded at that terrible moment: 
think, if I was to see you among them, 
what would be the effect of your pre- 
the laws a name which you only derive 

from guilt; do not torment a dying 
mother; allow her to sink  peaceably 
into the tomb; let her de able to say to 
herself hen she is about te appear 
before the great Judge, that she has re- 
paired her fault as far as she could; 
allow her to flatter herself, that after her 
death you will not introduce trouble 
into the family, and thar you will not 
attempt to vindicate rights which you 
de not possess. Mamma, said I, be 
eusy upon that head; send for à lawyer, 


let him draw up an instrument of rettuns 


1 and 1 will subscribe Whatever 
EA you 
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you please That is impossible; chil- 
dren cannot disinherit themselves; this 


is the chastisement of a father and mo- 


ther justly incensed. If it should 


please God to summon me hence to- 


morrow, to-morrow. should I be com- 


to my husband, in order to take in con- 


cert the same measures. Do not ex- 


* 


pose me to an indiscretion which would 


render me odious in his eyes, and which 


would involve consequences dy which 
you would be dishonoured. If you 
survive me, you will remain without a 


sideration; unfortunate wretch, tell me 
what is to become of you! what ideas 


name, without fortune, and without con- 


do you wish me to carty with me at my 


What am I to tell him? That you are 


you.. bot you have no feeling, you 
have the inflexible soul of your father... 
At this moment M. Simonin en- 
tered; he perceived the disorder of my 
mother; he was fond of her; he was 


Passionate; he stopped short, and dart - 


ing a fierce glance at me, he said, Be 


gone. Had he been my father, I would 
not have obeyed him, but he was not. 


He added; addressing himself to the 


mem me, Tell her * 
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again to Appear. 


I shut myself up in e 
By mused upon what my mother had 
told me. I dropped down upon my 
knees; I prayed to God to instruet me; 
I prayed long; I remained with my face 
fixed to the ground. We seldom in- 
voke the voice of heaven, but when 
we are in a ace of doubt, and it 


almost always advises us to obey. 
a I embraced. 
* 
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My parents wish me to become a nun: 
perhaps too it is the will of God alas 
I will be one; since I am to be wretch - 
ed, of what importance is it where I 
am I. .. I entreated the girl WhO waited 
on me, to inform me when my father | 
went out. Next day I asked my mother's 
permission to see her; she answered, 
wauld not, but that I might write to 
her with a crayon which was given me. 
] wrote then upon a piece of paper 

it has been employed against me but too 
sWuecessfully]: © Mamma, I am sorry for 
ce all the vexations I have occasioned 
<<. vou, Lask your pardon; I propose 
c to, put an end to them. Dispose of me 
<« as you please; if it is your will that I 
<<. should tale the vows, I hope also it is 
cc the will of Goc... The servant toodRK 
2 and carried it to my mother. 

24 She 
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She came up stairs again a moment 
aſter, and said to me with transport: 
Mademoiselle, since but a ſingle word 
was necessary to make  yaur father, 
your mother, and yourself happy, why 
did you require to be entreated so long 2. 
My master and mistress look so as I 
have never seen them since I came here: 
they quarrelled continually about you ; 
thank God, I shall ser it no more... 
While she spoke ta me, I thought I had 
Signed my death - warrant ; and this pre- 
abandon me. Some days elapsed with - 
out my hearing any thing; but one 
morning, about nine o'clock, M. Si- 
entered in his night-gown and night-cap.. 
Since I had known that he was not y 
father, his presence only inspized me 
with terror. L rose and paid him my 
respects. It seemed. to me as if I had 
"Co | two 
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two hearts. I could not think of my 


mother without emotion, without feel- 


| ni 


ing an inclination to ſhed tears; it was 
not so with regard to M. Simonin. It 
is certain that a father inspires a kind 
of sentiment which we feel for nobody 
- In the world but him; this cannot be 
understood but by those who have found 
themselves, like me, in the presence of 
a man who had long sustained, and 
who had just lost that august character. 
Others will ever remain ignorant of it. 
If I passed from his presence into that of 
my mother, I seemed to be another per- 
son. He said to me: Suzan, do you ac- 
knowledge that billet? Yes, Sir. Did 
you write it freely :I cannot say that 1 
did. Are you at least resolved to exe- 
cute what it promises? -I am. Have 
you no predilection for any particular 
convent ? No: they are * to 


- + 
* 4 * 
4 = 
£ 
* 


Such were my answers, but unfortu- 
nately they were not written. For a 
whole fortnight Þ heard nothing upon 
the subject, and I supposed that they had 

applied to different religious houses, 
and that the scandal my conduct had 
excited, prevented my being received 
in the situation of a candidate. Tey 
were less scrupulous at Longchamp, 
doubtless because it was insinuated to 
them that I understood musie and had 
a good voice. The difficulties which 
had been encountered, and the favour 1 
received in being admitted into this 
house, were greatly exaggerated ;' Twas 
even prevailed upon to write to the 
which ves required of wer they too 
were afraid it would have seemed that I 
wished to have an attestation under m 
8 | own 
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own hands, that they had been voluntary. 
Without such a motive how could this 
letter, which ought to have remained 
in the hands of the Superior, have passed 
in the sequel into the possession of my 


brothers in law? But let us quickly 
shut our eyes on this scene: it shews 
me M. Simonin in a view, under which 5 
I no longer wish to consider him ;—he 
is no more. I was conducted to Long- 
champ, accompanied by my mother. 
I. did not even ask leave to bid M. 
Simonin adieu; che thought of it, 1 
confess, never occurred till I was upon 
the road, I was expected. I was in- 
troduced by my history, and by my | 
the one, but they were eager to ascer- 
tain whether the acquaintance they had 
made was of any importance. After 
they had talked of a variety of indif-- 
ferent — (for, after what had hap- 
pened, 


F 
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pened, you may well imagine they 
they neither spoke to me of God, nor 
of my call, nor of the dangers of the 
world, nor of the calmness of the re- 
ligious life ; and that they did not ven- 
ture to utter a single word of that pious 
common = place talk in Which these 
first moments are generally employed); 
the Superior said: Mademoiselle, you 
understand music; you sing; we have u 
harpsichord ; if you please, we will go 
to the parlour ... My soul was wrong 
witch agony; but "this was not the 
time to display reluctance: my mother 
went first, I followed, and the Superior 
closed the train, with some nuns whom 
curiosity had attracted. It was night. 
down at che harpsichord. I made 
a great many flourishes, while I endea- 
voured to recollect a piece of music, 
of which I had plenty, and yet I cou 
WET 75 not 
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not Mee one; the ae how - 
ever, pressed me; and without any 
tifice, by mere habit, because the 
piece was familiar to me, I sung: 
Sad array, flambeaux pale, day more dio- 
mal than the night, Sc. I don't know 
what effect this produced, but they did 
not listen to me long; I was interrupted 
by praises, which I was a good deal 
surprised to have merited so soon, and 
at 80 little expence. My mother con- 
signed me to the care of the Superior, 
gave me her 1 to A and de- 
— Wirt SAA e Mr ee e 
I was now in eee Fe 
andiwcandiciie for Aimisszünz And wich 
every appearance of soliciting this ad- 
mission from the unbiassed inclination 
of my own will. But you, Sir, who 
passed up to this moment, what do you 
think of the subject ? ¶ Most of these 
In 4” things 
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things were not alledged when I wished 
to retract my vows; some of them, 
because they were truths destitute of 
proof, others; because they would have 
rendered me odious without serving my 
cause. I should only have been con- 
siddlered as an unnatural child who sul 
lied the memory of my parents to ob- 
tain my liberty. They were in pos- 
session of the proof of what was against 
me; what was for me could neither be: 
brought forward nor proved. I was 
unwilling even that the suspicion of 
my birth should be insinuated to the 
judges. My counsel wished to sum- 
mon in evidence my mothet's director 
and mine; but from the $arrie motives; 
much less would I permit this to be 
done. But, by the way; lest I should 
forget, and lest the desire of serving 
me should prevent you from making 
the reflection, under the correction of 
- You. I. F : your 
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your better judgment, I believe that it 
would be wiser to say nothing of my 
skill in music, and my playing upon 
the harpsichord. Nothing more would 
be required to betray my condition. 
The ostentation of these talents does not 
congist with the obscurity and the re- 
pose which I seek. Those in my ſitu- 
ation do not possess them, and it is pro- 


per that I too should seem ignorant. If 
Jam constrained to exile myself from 


my country, they will prove a resource 
do me. Exile myself from my coun- 
try! Tell me why I revolt from the 
idea ? It is because I know not where to 
go; because I am young, and destitute 
of experience; because I dread man- 
kind and vice; because I have always 
lived recluse, and that if I were out of 
Paris, I should consider myself lost in 


the world. All this, perhaps," is not 
des but ch mee, That 
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I should not know where to go, or 
Whither to turn me, rend ade Lr, 
upon you. ö 
The Superiors at . as well 
as in most religious houses, change 
every three years. It was a Madame 
Moni who entered upon the charge 
when] was conducted to the house; it is 

impossible for me to speak too highly of 
her; yet her goodness proved my ruin. She 
was a woman of sense, and acquainted 
with the human heart. She could make 
allowances, though nobody had less oc- 
_ casion for it, for we all were her children. 
She never saw faults but those of which 
ſhe could not help taking notice, or the 
importance of which could not be over- 
looked, 1 speak of her without inte- 
rest. I discharged my duty with ex- 
actness, and she did me the justice to 
say, that I committed no fault which she 
| had to i, or which she had to par- 

| Fa don. 
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don. If she had any predilections, they 
were inspired by merit. After this 1 
dont't know if I ought to tell you that 
She loved me tenderly, and that I was 
not the least of her favourites. I know 
that is a high panegyric I bestow upon 
myself, greater than you can imagine, 
since you never knew her. The name 
of favourite is that which the rest invi- 
diouſly bestow upon those who are best 
beloved by the Superior. If there was 
any deſect with which I could reproach 
Madame Moni, it was that her taste 
for virtue, piety, candour, gentleness, 
talents, honour, induced her to give a 
marked preference to those who posses- 
sed them; and that shę knew well that 
those who could not pretend to these 
qualities, were but the more humbled 
by her conduct. She likewise posses- 
sed the faculty, perhaps more frequent 
in convents than in the world, of a 
By . * 


> 


prompt discernment of minds. It rare- 
ly happened that a nun who did not 
please her at first, ever proved agree- 
able to her afterwards, She quickly 
took. me into her fayour, and from the 
very beginning I reposed the most 
perfect confidence in her: ill - fated 
those from whom she could not ex- 
tract it without effort they must 
have been bad without resource, and 
conscious of their misfortune. She 
talked to me of my adventure at St. 
Mary's. I related it to her with as little 
disguise as to you; told her evety thing | 
T1 have now written; both what regarded 
my birth, and what concerned my suf- 
ferings; nothing was forgotten. She 
lamented my fate, she comforted me, 
and painted more agreeable prospects 
to my hopes. Meanwhile, the period 
of my postulation elapsed, that of my 
f aſſuming the habit arrived, and 1 took 
— . 
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it, I performed my noviciate without 
aversion. I paſſed rapidly over those 
two years, because they contained no- 
thing melancholy to me, but the secret 
feeling that I was ſlowly approaching 
a state for which I was not formed. 
Sometimes it was renewed with vio- 
tence, and as often as this hap- 
pened I recurred to my good Supe- 
rior, who embraced me, who unbosom- 
ed my soul, who displayed to me her ar- 
guments with force, and always con- 
cluded with telling me: And have not 
other situations too their crosses? We are 
apt to be sensible only of our own. Come, 
my child, let us fall on our knees and pray. 
. She then knelt down and prayed aloud, 
but with so much unction, eloquence, 
mildness, elevation, and force, that you 
would have said that she was inspired 

by the Spirit of God. Her thoughts, 

her expressions, her images, penetrated 


to the very bottom of the heart; at first 
you listened; by degrees you were ele- 
vated, you were united with her; the 
soul was thrilled, and you partook her 
transports. Her design was not to se- 
duce, but certainly this she accomplish- 
ed. We left her with a heart enrap- 
tured, our countenances displayed joy 
and extasy, we shed tears so delightful ! 
It was an impression which she herself 
took, which she long retained, and which 

those to whom it was communicated like- | 


wise preserved. It is not to my on experi- 


ence that I refer, it is to that of all the nuns. 
Some of them have told me that they have 
felt the want of her consolation as that of 
an exquisite pleasure; and I believe I 
required only a little more habit to reach 
that point. Nevertheless, at the ap- 
| proach of my profession, I experienced 

a melancholy so profound, that it ex- 

posed my good Superior to severe trials. 
Her talents forsook her; she herself 
F 4 acknowleged 
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acknowledged it to me, I don't know, 
Said she, what passes within me; it 
seems when you come as if God retired, 
and his spirit were silent. It is in yain 
that 1 animate myself, that I seek ideas, 


that I attempt ta exalt my soul; 1 ſeel 


myself an ordinary and humble woman, 
I am afraid to speak... Ah | my dear 


mother, said I, what presentiment] if 


it were God that rendered you dumb J., 


One day, that I felt myself wh wine | 


tain and more depreſſed than ever, | 
went ta her cell; my presence at first 
rendered her spegchless ; it seemed that 
she read in my eyes, in my whole per- 
son, that the profound sentiment I car- 
ried within me, was beyond her strength, 


and vhe was un willing to struggle with- 


out the certainty of being victorious. 
Nevertheless, she made t the attempt. ; by 
degrees she warmed ; in proportion ag 


mx SOIrOW subsided, her enthusiasm en 


greased. She threw herself suddenly 


* 
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upon her knees, I followed her example, 
I imagined that I was to partake her 
transports; I wished it. She pronounced 
some words, then all at once she was si- 
lent; 1 waited in vain, she spoke no 
more; she rose, she burzt into tears, 
she took me by the hand, and squeezing 
it between hers :—Oh ! my dear child, 
said she, what a cruel effect have yon 
produced upon me! Observe the con- 
Sequence ; the spirit has withdrawn, I 
feel it ; go, let God speak to you him 
self, since it is not his pleasure to com- 
municate himself by me.. . In reality, 
J know not what had passed within her ; 
whether I had inspired her with a dis- 
trust of her powers, which has never 
been dissipated, whether I had render- 
ed her timid, or really broken her cor- 
respondence with heaven, but the ta- 
lent of consolation returned to her no 
more, | Upon the eve of my profes- 
rnd | Sion 


| 
| 
| 
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sion I bent to see her; she laboured 
under a melancholy equal to my own. 
I wept, and so did she; I threw myself 


at her feet, she blessed me, she raised 
me up, embraced me, and again sent 
me away, saying: — I am weary of life, 
I wish to die; I have asked of God ne- 
ver to see this day, but it is not his 
will. Go, I will speak to your mother, 


J will pass the night in prayer; pray 
also, but go to bed, I command you... 
Allow me, answered I, to join you.. 
I allow you from nine o'clock till ele- 


ven, no more, no more. At half past 
nine o'clock I will begin to pray, and 
you will begin also; but at eleven 


o'clock, you will allow me to pray 
alone, and you will take repose. Go, 
dear child, I shall watch ee God 
the remainder of the night. 259% 

She wished to pray, but _ not. 


| b Yr» and 1 in a the mean time this holy 
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woman went through the passages, 
knocking at every door; she awoke 
the nuns, and made them go down with- 
out noise to the church. All of them 
repaired thither; and when they were 
there, she invited them to address 
themselves to heaven in my favour. 
This prayer was made in silence; then 
she extinguished the light, all repeated 

together the Miserere, except the Supe- 
rior, who, prostrate at the foot of the 
altar, macerated herself in a cruel man- 
ner, saying: O God! If it is for any 
fault which 1 have committed that 
you have departed from me grant ne 
forgiveness. I do not ask you to re- 
store me the gift of which you have 
deprived me, but that you would ad- 
dress yourself to this innocent, who 
sleeps while I here invoke you in her 
favour. My God, speak to her, m 
to her parents, and forgive „„. 
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The next day, early in the morning 
she entered my cell; I did not hear 
her, ] was not yet awake. She sat 
down by my bedfide. She had laid one 
of her hands gently upon my forehead. 


She gazed upon me; disquietude, agi- 


tation, and sorrow, succeeded upon her 
countenance; and such was the appear- 
ance she exhibited to me when I open- 
ed my eyes. She did not mention to 
me what had passed during the night; 
she only-asked, If I had gone to bed 
early? I answered; At the hour you 
commanded me. If J had rested ? Pro- 
ſoundly.— I expected so... How I 
was? Very well, —And you, my dear 
mother 2— Alas said She, 1 never saw 


any person take the vows without dis- 
quietude; but I never experienced $0 
much anxiety about any one, as about 
you ; I wish sincerely that you may be 
appr. you. continue to love me, 
1 Shall 
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J shall be happy.— Ah, did it but de- 
pend upon that! Have you thought of 
nothing during the night? No. — Tou 
have had no dream — None. — What 
passes at present in your mind ?—-I am 


stupid; I yield to my fate with repug- 


feelings to work up in my mind; 


nance, and without inclination ; I feel 
that necessity hurries me on, and 1 
allow myself to go. Ah! my deat 
mother, I feel none of that mild joy, that 
thrilling sensation, that melancholy, that 
gentle perturbation, which I hade some- 

times remarked in those who stood 
in my present sĩtuation. Tam weak 1 
cannot even weep. That it is the desite 
of my parents, it must be done, is the 
only idea which occupies me.. But 
you say nothing to me. I am not come 
to discourse to you, but to see and to 
hear you. I expect your mother; en- 
deavour not to agitate me; allow my 


when 
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when it is full I will go away. 1 must be 
silent: I know myself; I have but one 
impulse, and I must not waste its 
strength with you. Repose while my 
visit lasts; say only a few words, and 
allow me to find here what I am come 
to seek. L will go, and God will per- 
form. the rest.. was silent, I leaned 
upon my pillow, I held out to her one of 
my hands, which she took; she seemed 
to meditate, and to meditate deeply; she 
studiously kept her eyes shut; some- 
times she opened them, raised them to 
beaven, and again settled them upon 
me; she was agitated, her soul was 
filled with tumult; she became com- 
posed, and again her agitation re- 
turned. In truth, this woman was 
born to be a prophetess; she had the 
countenance and. the character of one. 
She had been beautiful; but age, while 
it rendered her features heavy, and 
planted 
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planted large wrinkles upon her face, 
had still added dignity to her physiog-! 
nomy. She had small eyes, but they 
seemed either to look inwards. upon 
herself, or to soar above the objects.by: 
which she was surrounded, and to ex- 
patiate beyond them; always into the. _ 
past, or into the future. She zome r. 
times squeezed my hand; she abruptly 
asked what o'clock it was? lt is near six. 
Adieu, they are coming to dress you; 
I do not wish to be present, it would dis- 
tract me... I have only care; it is to pre- 
serve moderation in the first moments. 
She had scarcely gone out, when the mo- 
ther of the novices and my companions 
came: the former stripped me of the reli · 
gaious habit, and dressed me in the cloaths 
common in the world; ĩt is the custom, 
you know. I heard nothing of What was 
said around me: I was reduced almost 
to the state of an automaton 3 I took 
N | no 
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no notice of any thing; only I had àt 
intervals, as it were, slight convulsive 
motions. They told me what it was 
necessary to do; they were often ob- 
liged to repeat it to me, for I never 
Heatd'the first time; and this proceed- 
ed not from my thinking upon some 
other subject, but because I was ab- 
Sorbed; my head was fatigued as if 
ir had been by excessive reflections 
In the mean time my Superior was con- 
versing with my mother; I never knew 
what passed at this interview, whieli 
lasted for a long time: I was told only: 
that when they separated, my mother 
vas £0 embartassed, that she could not 
ſind the door by which she came in; 
and that the Superior went out with her 
hands locked | and fixed Against ber 
bro, iber pong Tee 
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sermon was preached to me: whether 
it designed me good or bad I know, 

not, for I, did not hear a word: they 
disposed of me all this morning, which 

is à vacuum in my life, as they pleased, 

for I was insensible of its lapse; I 

know neither what was done nor what 
was said. They no douht interrogated 
me, I no doubt answered; I pronounced 
some vows, but I have no recollection. 
of them, and I became a nun as inno- 
cently as 1 was made A christian: Ino 

more comprehended the ceremony of 
my profession, than that of my baptism, 
with this difference, that the one con- 
fers e grace, and the other supposes it. 
Well, Sir, though I did not remonstrate 
at, Longchamp . 1 did, at Saint 
Marys, do you thiok., me the more 
bound on that account? 1 appeal to 
your judgement, 1 appeal to the juclge⸗ 
ment of God. IJ. was in a state of such 
Vor. I. G | profound 
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* profound melancholy, that some a 
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after, when they announced to me that 

I belonged to the choir, 1 did not know 
what they meant. I asked if it was 
really true that 1 had made profession? 
© I wished to see the signature of my 
vows. Not contented with these proofs, 
I made them bring the! attestations of 
the whole community, and that of 
some strangers whom they had invited 
to the ceremony. Addressing myself 
several times to the Superior, I said to 
her : Is this then really the case? 

I-expected always that she was going to 
answer: No, my child, they deceive you. 
Her repeated assurances could not con- 
vince me; I could not believe that in che 
space of a whole day, so. bustling, 0 
varied, so crowded with singular and 

striking circumstances, 1 could not 


remember one, not even the counte- 
nance, of those who attended me, nor 
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that of either the minister who predth- 
ed, or of him who received my vows. 
The changing of my religious dress for 
that'of the world, isthe only thing” which 
IJrecollect; from that moment I W. 
what they call physically” insenbible. Y 
It was some months Before 1 recovered 

from this state; and'i it is1 to this protracte 
ed kind of convalescence, chat ascri be 
my profound fotgetfurness of what ib 

pat; like those Who, i in tlie course 0 
a tedious illness, have talked" Yengibly il 
and received the sacratiitnt'; ant who,” 
alter they are restofed to health; Haveli 
memory of the circumstances: 1 babe 
seen many instances of it in bur hdube, 
and 1 have said to whselk this is probs“ 
bly what happened to me on tlie day 
that 1 made profession · But it remain 
to be enquired, whether these actionggre 

performed by the perso, and wherher 
the person be really cee, though e 
appear to be so. 
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An the course of the same year I suf- 
ferred” three ; afflicting losses: that of 
my father, or rather of him who passed 
as such; he was old, he had laboured 

. hard, me, was worn. out; that of * | 

* Syperiar,; and that of my mother. 

This worthy . long felt her Fa 
| approaching ; she condemned herself 
to silence; she ordered her.coffin to be 


brought, into her chamber. She had 
lost the power : ol. Meeping 5 she had 
Possed bert days and nights in writing 
and; in meditation; she has left fifteen 
mpeditations, which 1 think are most 
beautiful ; I have a copy of them. If 
you, are curious ny day to see the 
ideas, which. this event auggests, I hall 
send you them: they. are entitled, The 
tact . Moments of Sister Mani. 705 
» As, the; approach; af death, 3 
herself be dressed ; She was lad upon 


a.bed 4, they, cee en 
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the last sacrament; she held a Christ 
in her arms. It was night; the light of 
the tapers illuminated the © movurnful 
scene; we were around her, we. shed 
tears ; her cell resounded with cries, N 
all on a sudden her eyes sparkled; FE 
he raised herself up hastily, and spoke 3 
her voice was almost as s:rong as it was 
when she was in health; she reproached 
us with our tears, which seemed to 
envy her eternal felicity. © My children, 
your grief is mistimed. It is there, it 
is there, said she, pointing to the hea- 
vens, that I ſhall be of service-to'you ; 
my eyes shall rest perpetually upon this 
house; I will intercede for you, atid I 
shall be heard. Come near, all of you, 
that I may embrace you ; come, and'fe- 
ceive my bleſſing and last adieus. 2 * . 
When she was uttering these last words, 
this singular woman, who has left be. 
Wo her never-ending regrets, departed. 
N A My 
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My mother died, on her return from 
a visit which she made to one of her 
daughters, at the end of autumn. She 
was splenetic; her health was very much 
impaired. I never knew either my fa- 
* ther's name, or the history of my birth. 
The person who was both her and my 
director, sent me from her a small 
packet containing fifty louis, with a 
note wrapped up in a small piece of 
linen. The note was as follows : © My 
40 child, it is a trifle, but my conscience 
4 not permit me to dispose of a 

aer sum; it is the fruits of my 
savings upon the small presents made 
4 me by M. Simonin. Lead a holy 
« life 3 it will conduce most to your 
* happiness, even in this world. Pray 
* for me: the crime to which you owe 
« your birth, is the only one of impor- 
« tance which I have committed ; aid 


"A expiating it; and may God 


«© forgive 
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t forgive. me for bringing you into the 
ce world, in consideration of the good 
ce works you may perform. Above all, 
&« be not troubleſome to the family; 
« and though the choice of the condi- 


te tion which you have embraced, is not 


ce go voluntary as I could have wished, 
« dread the idea of changing i it. Would 
te that I had been shut up in a convent 
te for my whole life ! I should not be so 
e distressed with the thought of hearing 
ce jn a short time my irrevocable doom. 
* Consider, my child, that the fate of 
te your mother in another world, de- 
< pends much upon the conduct which 

ee you hold in this; the omniscient 
ec God will apply to me in his justice 
« all the good and all the evil which 
« which you shall Perform. Adieu, 
« Susan; ask nothing of your sisters, 
te they are not in a situation to assi 
tt Jou a, {FO Apthing from your fa- 
57 G4 ba ther, 
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« ther, he has gone before me; he bas 
e geen the great day ; he waits my 
© coming ; my presence will be less 
te terrible to him than his will be to me. 
te Adieu, once more. Ah! wretched 
te mother ! Ah! wretched child ! your 
4 sisters are arrived; I am not pleased 

re with them; they seize, they carry off | 
ee my property, they quarrel under the 
tt eyes of a dying mother, from motives 
\« of interest; a circurnstance which is to 
« me the most distressing. When 
* they approach my bed, I turn to the 
* other side; what do I see in them 3 
te two creatures, in whom indigence has 
re stifled every natural feeling. They 
te $igh after the little that am about to 
ce Jeave ; they put indecent questions | 
eto the physician and nurse, which 
«© mark the impatience with which they 
ce expect the moment when I shall go 
ane and which will put them in 
"1 | « © poSSeSSIOR 
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« posdess ion of every thing about me. 
* They ate suspicious, I know not 
te why, lest I should have some money 
-< concealed about the mattrass : there 
1 js no pretence which they have not 
* employed to make me rise, and andy 
te have succeeded; but luckily the 
& pefson with whom I was to make the 
© deposit, came last night, and 1 have 
ent you the small packet with this 
*r ettér, which he has written to mx 
& dictation. Burn the letter; and heft 
tt you know that I am no more, which 
„in speedily happen, you” wil e 
te mass for me, and you will renew your 
&«'yows; for I still desire that you f 
main in the convent: the idea of your 
ce being cast friendless, destitute, and 


young upon the world, would render 


my last moment gene ee mise⸗ : 
able“ A Je mem 
e etl th VI 
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My father died on the 5thof 3 8 
my Superior at the end. of the same 
month, and my mother on ap second 
Christmas holiday. 

Sister Saint - Christian ab OP 
* Mother Moni. But, ah! Sir, what a dif- 
ference between the one and the other 
1 have told you what a woman the 
former was. The latter had an insig- 
nificant character; her mind was narrow 
and superstitious; she gave into new 
opinions; she conferred with Sulpicians 
and Jesuits. She took an aversion to 
all her predecessors favourites: — the 
house instantly became a scene of dis- 
tutbance, animosities, slanders, accu- 
nations, calumnies, and persecutions: 
we had to discuss theological. questions 
Which we did not understand, to zub- 
Kiibe tarmolas, and 10 conform to 
Singular practices. Mother Moni did 


not approve of those penitential exer- 
eises which concerned the body; $he 
macerated herself only twice in the 
course of her life, once on the eve of 
my profession, and another time on a 
similar occasion. She used to say of 
these penances, that they corrected no 
fault, that they only served as a 
ground of pride, Her desire was 
that her nuns should behave well, and 
that they should keep their bodies 
sound, and their minds tranquil. The 
first thing she did when she entered | 
upon her charge, was to make, them 
bring her all the hair cloths, and the 
Scourges.; and to forbid them to spoil 


** 


their food with ashes, to lie on hard 
beds, or to provide themselves witli 
any of these instruments. The second, 
on the contrary, sent back to every nun 
her hair · cloth and her scourge, and 

| pb from them the Old and New Tes- 
8 tament. 
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tament. Tue favourites of the formel 
were not the favourites of the succeed 
ing re gn... The existing Superior was 
ref to me, to say no worse, be- 


cause I had been beloved by her pre- 


decessor; but 1 was not long of embit- 
tering my lot, by some actions which 
you will call either imprudent” or bi. 
rited, according to the light in which 
you view them. In the first place, 1 
wholly abandoned myself to the grief 
which I felr for the loss'of our former 
Superior, praised her upon all occasions, 
and sugg gested comparisons between her 
and the present governess, Which were 
not favourable to the latter; described 
che state of the house for years past, re- 
called to their recollection the peace 


ve enjoyed, the indulgence we Expe- N 


rienced, and the nourishment, both spi- 
ritual and temporal, Which was then 


admin 'stered to us: every thing, in fine,” 
MS | which 
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which, tended to exalt the morals, the 
. feelings, | and the. character, of Sister 
Moni. Secondly, I cast my hair- cloch 
into the fire, threw away my SCOUrge,. 
preached to my friends upon the subject, 
and engaged same of them to follow 
my example. The third thing. I did, 
was to provide myself with ay Old and 
New, Testament; the fourth, wo res, 
nounce all parties, and to abide by the. 
name of Christian, without accepting 
the title of Jansenist, or Molinist. 
The fifth was, strietiy to, regulate m.] 
vVithout either wishing to de more or leas 
than they required, and conse quent 
not to pei form any work. of: ; SUPreras , 
gation;-those of obligation, appearing to 
me to be more than sufficient; not to 
mount to the organ except on holidays: | 
not to sing except when. L was of“ wk 
che; ; and no WSS waffe l the 
141 | 2 
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abuse my complaisance and my Kleen 
by setting me to do every thing at all 
times. I read their constitution over 
and over again, I learnt it by heart: 
if they ordered me to do any thing 
which was either not clearfy expressed, 

or which was omitted, or which ap- 
peated to me to be contrary to what 
was there enjoined, I would firmly 
refuse to comply, I would take the 
book and say: These are che engage 
ments that 1 have taken, and I have 
taken nd others.... My discourses made 
some converts. The authority of the 

mistresses was limited, they could no 
longer dispose of us like slaves. Not 
a day passed without some scene of no! 
toriety. In cases of uncertainty, my 
companions came to consult me, or 

I always" took part against despotism. 
Ihad soon the air of a factious person, 
and perhaps T atted the part of one. 

en | The 
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The Grand Vicars of the Archbishop 
were continually called in. I appeared; 
I defended myself, I defended my com- 
panions; and it never once happened! 
that they were condemned, such care 
did I take to have reason on my side. 
It was impossible to attaek me on the 
score of discharging my duty: that þ 
scrupulously performed. As for those 
Httle favours which a Superior is always 
. a liberty to grant or to withhold, L 
never asked them. I did not appear in 


the parlour; and with regard to visits, 


not knowing any person, I: never re- 
ceived\any. But I had burnt my hair- 
cloth, and my scourge; I had advised 
others to do the same; I, never wished 
to hear either good or ill! spoken of 
Jansenism or Molinism. When they 
asked me if I acknowledged submission 
td the constitution, I replied, that I 
did to the church; and, if 1 received; 

VVV 
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the Bull? that I received the gospel. 
They visited my cell, they found the 
Old and New Testament i in it. I had 
let escape some irprudent expressions 
about a suspicious intimaey of some of 
the favourites; the Superior had long 
and frequent interviews wich a young 
ecclesiastic, the reason of which I had 
distinguished from the pretext: I 
omitted nothing which could make 
myself feared, hated, and undone; and 1 
accomplished it at last. They no. 


longer complained of me to the Sur | 


periors, but they did every thing in 
their power to render my life uncom- 
fortable. They forbad the nuns to 
come near me, and I soon found myself 
deserted. I had a few friends who con- 
trived, by stealth, to get the better of 
the restraint which was imposed upon 
them; and now that they could not 
pass the day with me, they visited me 
2111 | at 
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at night, or at forbidden boite they” 
et spies upon us; they surprised me 


sometimes with one, sometimes with « 
another; this sort of imptudence was 
all they wished for, and I was puniched, 
for it in a most inhuman manner: they 
condemned me for whole weeks to pass 

the service upon my knees, apart from. 
the rest of the choir ; 4 to live upon 
bread and water; to remain shüt up 
in my cell; to perform the meanest of- 
fices in the house. Those whom they 
dalled my accomplices were no better 
treated. When they could not find me 
in a fault, they took one for granted: 2 
they sometimes gave mie orders Which 
it was impossible to execute, and pu- 
nished me for not obeying them; they 
changed the hours of service and of 
eating; they, deranged, without my 
knoyledge, the. whole Uoistral order ; 10 
and With all the attention I could be- 


Vol. I. WS - stow, 
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Stow, I was. every day 3 and 
every day punished. I had courage, 
but there is no degree of fortitude that 
can support desertion, solitude, and 
persecution. Things came to such a 
height, that they made sport of torment- 
ing me; it was the amusement of a band 
of fifty persons. It is impossible to 
enter into a minute detail of their ma- 
licious tricks ; they prevented me from 
eleeping, from watching, and from 
praying. One day they Stole some of 
my clothes, another day they. carried 
off my keys, or my breviary ; my lock 
was Spoiled ; they hindered me from 
doing my duty, and what did they 
never failed to derange; they ascribed 
to me actions and speeches of ER 2 
Was not the author ; they made me | 
3ponsible for every thing, and my 1. 
was one continued scene of real or pre- 
* faults and of chastizements—My 
a deal 
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health was not proof against 80 long 
ald severe trials; I fell into a state ot 


first I: had recourse to the altar for 


energy of mind, and I found some at 
times. I wavered between resignation 


and: despair, sometimes submitting to 
all the rigour of my fate, at other times 
meditating my deliverance by violent 
means. There was a deep well at the 
foot of the garden; how often have 1 
looked at it! There was by the side f 
the well a stone seat; how often have 1 
sat upon, it with my head leaning upon 
the brink! how often, in the tu 
of my idens, have I suddenly got up and 
resolved to put an end to my sufferings 
' What prevented me? Why did I then 
prefer lamentation, crying aloud, tram- 
pling my veil under my feet, tearing my 
hair, and macerating my face with my 
| _ TY God prevented me from de- 


H 2 ; wein, 


dejection, spleen, and melancholy. At 


& 


10 AY THE. N UN. 


+ stxoying, myself, why did he not also 
put a stop to these agts of violence 7—1 

am going to tell you a thing, which 
Will, perhaps, appear strange, but 
which is not the less true; it is, that 

I have no doubt but my frequent visits 

ta the well were observed, 2nd that my 
cruel enemies flattered themselves that 

I would one day execute; the purpose 
which was conceived. is the bottom of 
my breast. When J went that way, 
they affected to part from me, and to 


open when it ought to have been shut, 
particularly on those days when they 
had multiplied the causes of my chagrin, 


and when they had roused the violence 


thought my. intellects were deranged. 
But as scon as I discovered that they 
ny this are: of death to mx 
despair, 


a = 


look. in a; different direction. 1 have; | 


4 


— 


HFP nu 16 


Jeapair; that they led me, as it were, by 
the hand to this well, and that I found it 
always ready to receive meg it ceased to 
employ my thoughts; my mind turned 
to other objects; I went tlirough the 
galleries, and measured tie height! 7 
the windows; at night, when I was un · 
dressing myself, I tried, without thihk-' 
ing of it, the strength of my garters: 
another day I would* not eat; I went 
down to the hall, and remained” there 
leaning against the wall, my Hands 
hanging don by my sides, and my 
eyes shut; I would not teuch the meat 
they set before me; and in this skate 
$0 completely forgot myself, that I 
: wa stay after all the nuns had'gbiie 
dut. They affected to withdraw: with 
_ making a noise ; and leaving me 

there, they afterwards punched me for 

{ neglecting: the exercises. What shall 1 ; 
" * Fe They disgusted me wick 
N almost 
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; almost "all ho hats ef addon cop 

of my existence, because, far from op- 
posing my intentions, they put the in- 
struments of executing them in my 
way. We do not like the appearance 
of people pushing us out of the world; 
and perhaps, had they seemed eager 
to keep me in it, I should have been 
no more. When we take away our 
life, it is perhaps for the purpose of 
occasioning distress to others; and we 
Preserve it, when we think that they 
would be pleased at our taking it 
away: these are the secret work ings of 
our minds. In truth, if it is possible for 
me to recollect what passed within me 
by the side of the well, I think I called 
upon those wretches who kept at a di · 
Stance for the sake of favouring the com- 
mission of a crime: Take one step to- 
wards me, shew the smallest desire 
ef zaving me, run to prevent me; * 


& 
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be assured you shall be too late. . In 
fact, I lived only because they wished 
my death. The savage passion for 
tormenting and destroying decays in 
the world; it is indefatigable in che 
ann | k FF 
I was in this situation i! review- 
ing my past life, I conceived the de- 
sign of renouncing my vows. At first 
I thought of it ſlightly. Alone, desert- 
ed, without support, how could I SUC- 
ceed in a project so difficult, though se- 
conded by all the assistance of which I 
was in want? Tet this idea tranquil- 
| lized me, my spirit settled, I was more 
myself; I avoided some evils; and I 
supported more patiently those by which 
IJ was aſſailed. This change was re- 
marked, and it excited astonishment 3 
malice stopped short, like a cowardly We 
foe who pursues, and against vhom you 
make a stand when he does not expect 
. H 4 it. 
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it- There is one question, Sir, which 
5 | would wish to propose to you ; it is, 
why, in spite of all the gloomy ideas 
which pass through the mind of a nun 
xeduced to despair, that of setting fire 
to the house never occurs to her imagi- 
L ney entertained the design, 
nor did some ↄthers, although the thing 
be very easy to execute. Nothing more 
is neceſſary than, upon a windy day, to 
apply a flambeau to a garret, a pile of 
wood, a paſſage · No convents are set 
fire to; yet upon such occasions tha 
doors. are thrown. open, and they save 
themselves who can. May not the rea» 


might overtake themsclves and those 
they love, and that they disdain a re- 
lief which is common to them with 
those they hate? This last idea is, pere 
W m hang to Ms . 
From 
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From occupying ourselves greatly 
with any object, we feel its justice, and 
even believe its possibility; we are 
very strong when we have reached that 
point. It was to me the business of a 
fortnight; my mind is rapid in its 
movement. What was the object? 
To draw up a memorial and to present 

it for a consultation; both were atterid= 
ed with danger. — Since this resolution 
had taken place in my mind, I was ob- 
served with greater attention than ever; 
they followed me with their eyes; I ne- 
yer took a step that was not traced; 1 
never uttered a word that was not weigh⸗ a 
ed. They insinuated themselves about 
me, they endeavoured to sound me, 
hey questioned me, they affected com- 
passion and friendship, they reviewed 
my past life, they faintly blamed me, 
they. devised excuses, they hoped” a 
eos conduct, * flattered me 
| that 
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| that the future would be more serene; at | 


the same time they entered mycell every 


moment, by day, by night, upon some pre- 


text or other; abruptly and cautiouſly they 


drew aside my curtains and retired, I 


had contracted the habit of going to bed 


in my clothes. I had another practice, 


hat of reducing my confession to wri- 
ting. Upon the appointed days I asked 
for ink and paper from the Superior, who 
never refused me. I waited therefore 
for. the day of confession, and in the 
mean time I arranged in my head what I 


had to propose. It was an abridgement 
of all I have written to you, only I ex- 


plained myself under feigned names. 
But I committed three absurdities: the 
first was, telling the Superior that 1 
should have a great many things to 


write, and upon this pp b of 55 | 


her mote paper than is allowed; the 
xecond, occupying myself with my wer 


morial 
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morial, and neglecting my confession; 
and the third, having made out no con- 
fession, and being unprepared for this 
act of religion, remaining at the con- 
fessional but a single moment. All this 
was remarked, and they concluded that 
the paper I had asked for was employed 
in a different manner from that I had 
mentioned. But if it had not served for 
my confession, as was evident, how had 
it been used? Without knowing that 
they were impressed with these disquie- 
tudes, I felt that it would not do for 
them to find upon me a writing of 
this importance. At first I thought of 
sewing it in my bolster, and in my mat - 
tress; then of concealing it in my 
clothes, of burying it in the garden, 
of throwing it in the fire. You cannot 
believe how. strongly J was urged to 
write, and how much I was embarraſſed 
with it when it was written. First, I sealed 
| 3 | ar 
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the paper, thrust it into my bosom, and 
went to service, to which the bell ſum-- 
moned, I was oppressed with an alarm 
which my emotions betrayed, I was 
Seated by the gide of a young nun who 
loved me; sometimes I had seen her 
gaze upon me with pity, and shed tears. 
She did not speak to me, but certainly 
She was unhappy, At the risk of every 
consequence, I resolved to enttust her 
with my paper. At the moment of the 
prayer, when all the nung fall upon 
their knees, bend forward, and are, ag 
it were, sunk in their pews, J gently 
drew the paper from my bogom, and 
held it out to her behind me; she took 
it and thrust it into her bosom, *Fhig 
was the most important service she had 
done me; but I had received many 
others; she had laboured whole months, 
without being discovered, in removing 
. little obstacles with which they had 


encumbered 
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want my. duties, and, upon my 
failure, to have an opportunity to chastise 
me. She came and knocked at my door 
wheni t was time to go out; she put to 
rights every thing they had deranged; 
She had gone and rung the bell, or made 
responses upon the proper occasions; she 
was in every place where I ought to 
have been. Of all this I was ignorant. 
I did yell in employing this expe- 
jent. When we left the choir, the Su- 
| perior said to me: Sister Susan, fol- 
low me., I followed her; then stopping 
in the passage at another door, This is 
your cell, said she, Sister St. Jerome 
will occupy yours. . I entered, and 
She along with me; we had both sat 
down without speaking, when a nun 
appeared with some clothes which she 
laid upon a chair, and the Superior said; 
— Sister Susan, undress, and take 
these clothes... I obeyed in her pre- 
dence; 


rio nr nu 


sence}, in the mean time she was atten- 
tive to all my motions. The sister 
who had brought the clothes was at the 
door; she re- entered, carried away those 
I had quitted; and went out, followed by 
the Suprrior. I was not informed of 
the reason of these procedings, nor did F 
enquire. During this interval, they had 
Searched every part 'of my cell, they 
had unsewed my pillow and my mat- 
tress, © they had displaced and rum- 
maged every thing. They traced my foot- 
sreps; they went to the confessional, to 
the church, to the garden, to the well, 
to the low seat; I saw part of these 
searches, and I suspected the rest. 
They found nothing, but they remain- 
ed as fully convinced as ever, that there 
- was some foundation for their aniety. 

They continued to watch me with spies 

"hy Anne gs: T = 'went wherever 
I had 
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I had gone they looked wah 
but in vain. At last the Superior be- 
lieved that it was impossible to know 
the truth, but from myself. She one 
day entered my cell, and said to me, 
Sister Susan, you have faults, but that 
of lying is not among the number; 
then tell me the truth: What have you 
done with all the paper I gave you 7 
Madam, I have told you That i is im- 
possible, for you asked me for a great 
deal, and you were only a moment at 
the confessional.— It is true, — What 
then have you done with it? — What I 
told you. Well then, swear to me, by 
the holy obedience you have vowed to 
God, that such is the truth, and, in 
spite of appearances, I will believe vou. 
Madam, you are not permitted to 
exact an oath for a slight matter, and 1 
am not at liberty to take it. I cannot 
SWEAT —You deceive me, Sister Susan, 


and 


* 


0 
1 


mY 


11 | THE) xg 


and you are not aware to what you ex 
pose yourself. What have you done 
with the paper I gave you ?—I- have 
told you. Where · is it ?—l have it not. 
— What use have you made of it? 
Such as is made of those Writings which 
are useless after they have served their 
purpose. Sweat to me, by the sacred 
obedience you oe, that it has all been 
employed in writing your confesion, and 
is no longer in your possession.— Ma- 
dam, I repeat, this second point being 
no more important than the first, 1 
cannot swear. Swear, said she to me, 
or.. . . II will not swear. Tou will 
not swear? No, Madam. Tou ark 
then guilty ? And of what am I guilty? 
e Of every ching; there is nothing of 
which you are not capable. Tou have 
order to depreciate me; to contemn the 
2 she had proscribed, which she 
Bay hh ad 
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had abolished, and which I conceived 
it my duty to re-establish ; you have 
endeavoured to destroy the principles of 
$ubordination in the community; you 
have infringed its laws, you have sown 
division among its members; you have 
failed in the performance of every duty 
which your situation required; and what 
to me is of all the most painful consi- 
deration, you have compelled me to 
| punish you and those whom you had 
seduced. While it was in my power 
to enforee against you every severity 
which the most rigorous measures 
could inflict, I yet treated you with in- 
dulgence; I imagined that you would 
acknowledge your faults, that you 
would resume the spirit which befits 
your situation, and that you would so- 
hcit with anxiety your reconciliation 
with me; but I have been mistaken. 
Something is in agitation in your mind, 
Yor. I. I which 
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which is not good ; you are . 


with some projects; the interest of the 
house demands that I should know, and 
I will know them, depend upon it. Sis- 
ter Susan, tell me the truth.— I have 
told it you. I am about to leave you; 
_ ' dread my return; I will again sit down; 
I allow you yet-a moment to determine. 
«++ . Tour papers, if they exist... 
1 have them not.—Or the oath chat 
they only contained your confession,— 
I cannot do it.. — She remained a 
moment in silence, then she retired, 
add returned with four of her favourites. 
The appearance of them all was distract- 
ed and furious. I threw myself at their 
feet, I implored their mercy. They 
all exclaimed in concert, No mercy. 
Madam, do not allow yourself to be 
moved by her supplications; she must 
give up her papers, or go quietly. I 
ee! the knees first of one, then of 
los, | a another, 
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another; I addressed them by their 
names, saying: Sister Saint Agnes, Sis- 
ter Saint Julia, what have I done to 
you ? Why do you incense my Superior 
against me? Was it thus that I ever 
acted? How often have I interceded for 
you! You then remembers my kindness 
no more. You were in fault, but I am not. 
The Superior, unmoved, looked at me 
and said, Give up your papers, wretch, 
or disclose what they contained. Ma- 
dam, said they to her, do not ask her 
for them any more; you are too indul- 
gent; you are not sufficiently acquaint- 
ed with her character: she is an un- 
tractable spirit with whom it is impos- 
$ible to sueceed but by proceeding to 
extremities ; she compels you to Ul 
brace that alternative, and she tust 
suffer for it. Give us orders to strip 
her, and let her be consigned to the 
Pos . for thos who pursue a 
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Similar condu&.—My dear mother, 1 
swear I have done nothing which can 
offend either God or man.—That is not* 
the oath which I exact. She may have 
written against us, against you, some 
memorial to the Grand Vicar, or to the 
Archbishop; God knows the descrip- 
tion she may have given of the internal 
state of the house; accusation easily ob- 
tains credit. Madam, you must dispose 
of this creature, unless you would have 
our fall to be determined by her. The 
Superior added: Sister Susan, consider. 
...I rose abruptly, and said to her: 
Madam, I have considered every con- 
zequence. I feel that I am undone, but 
a moment sooner or later is not worth - 
the trouble of a thought. Do with me 
whatever you please, yield to their fury, 
consummate your. injustice. Immedi- 
ately 1 held out my hands to them; 
they were seized by her companions, 
| 4 |; who 
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who tore away my veil, and stripped 
me without shame. They found in my 
bosom a miniature picture of my old 
Superior; they seized it: Fentreated 
permission to kiss it once more, but the 
fayour was refused. They threw me 
a shift, they took off my stockings, 
they covered me with a sack, and they 
led me, with my head and feet uncover- 
ed, along the passages. I cried, I call- 
ed for help; ; but they had sounded the 
bell, to give warning that nobody should 
appear. I invoket' Heaven: I sunk 
to the earth, and they dragged me 
along. When 1 had reached the bot- 
tom of the waits, my feet were bloody, 
would have softened lens of flint. 
Wich large keys, however, they open- ? 
ed the door of a little gloomy $obters” 
ranedus cell, where they threw” me 
pen a mat half rotted by the damp... 
13 I found 


T found there a slice of black bread, 
and a pitcher of water, with some coarse 
necessary utensils. The mat, when roll- 
ed up, formed a pillow. .Upon a stone 

lay a death's head, and a wooden cruci- 
fix. My first impulse was to put a pe- 
riod to my existence. I applied my 
hands to my throat, I tore my clothes 
with my teeth ; I uttered hideous cries ; 
I howled like a wild beast, I dashed 
my head against the walls; I covered 
myself over with blood; I endeavoured 
to take away my life till my strength 
failed, which very soon happened; In 
this place J passed three days; I ima- 
gined myself condemned to it for life, 
Every morning one of my execut ioners 
visited me, and said: Obey our Supe- 
rior, and you shall be liberated from this 
place.— I have done nothing, I know 
not what I am required to perform: 
e 
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Ah! Sister Saint Clement, there is * 
-God 1 in heaven. 
The third day, about nine oelocknt 
night, the door was opened by the same 
nuns who had conducted me to the 
dungeon. Aſter a panegyric upon the 
goodness of the Superior, they an- 
nounced to me her forgiveness, and that 
they were going to set me at liberty. — 
It is too late, said I, leave me; here 1 
wish to die.-Nevertheless they raised 
me up, and dragged me away; they 
led me back to a cell where I found the 
Superior. I have consulted God, said 
she, upon your situation; he has touch- 
ed my heart; it is his will that I should 
take pity upon you, and I obey; Fall 
upon your knees, and ask his pardon... 
I fell upon my knees, and said, My God, 
I entreat your forgiveness for the faults 
I have committed, as upon the cross 
p «ou asked forgiveness for me. What 
14 presumption! 
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presumption! exclaimed they; she com- 
pares herself to Jesus Christ, and us 
she compares to the Jews by whom he 
was crucified. Do not consider my 
conduct, said I, but consider yourselves» 
and judge.— This is not all, said the 
Superior to me; swear by the sacred obe- 
dience you have vowed, that you will 
not speak of what has happened. What 
you have done, then, is certainly very 
criminal, since you exact from me an 
oath that I shall never reveal it. None 
but your own conscience shall ever 
know it, I swear. Tou swear ?— Les, - 
SWEAT. « ++ This being concluded, they 
| «tripped me of the, clothes they had 
given me, and left me again to dress 
myself in my own. 
I had been affected by the damps, 1 
Was in a, critical situation; my whole 
body was bruised: for some days. I had 
bond taken a few urn of water, wh | 
; wee 
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little bread. I imagined that this per- 
Secution was to be the laſt I should have 
to suffer. From the momentary effe& 
of these violent shocks, which demon- 
strate the extraordinary power of nature 
in young persons, I recovered in a very 
ſhort time; and when I again made my 
appearance, I found all the community 
persuaded that I had been sick. I re- 
sumed the exercises of the house, and 

my place at church. I had not forgot- 

ten my paper, nor the young sister to 

vwhom it had been confided; I was sure 
that she had not abused the deposit, and 
that she had not kept it without anxiety, 
Some days after my liberation from pri- 

son, in the choir, at the same moment 

when I had given it her (that is, when 

we fall on our knees, and when, inclined 
towards each other, we dissappear- in 
our seats), I felt, myself pulled gently 

- by, my gown; I stretched out my hand 
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and received a billet which contained 
only these words: What terrible an- 
| te xiety you have occasioned me! and 
| 55 « what am I to do with that cruel pa- 
© per? Aſter reading this, I twisted 
it in my hand, and swallowed it. All 
this happened at the beginning of Lent, 
The time was approaching when the cu- 
riosity of hearing the musical perform 
ances attracts to Longchamp all the 
good and the bad company of Paris, 
My voice was exceedingly fine, though 
new a little spoilt. In these religious 
kouses, attention is paid te the moſt 
minute circumſtances that eoncern their 
intereſts; I was therefore treated with 
more attention and indulgence; 1 
enjoyed a greater portion of liberty, 
The sisters whom I taught to sing, 
were allowed to visit me. She to whom 
I had confided my memorial was of the 
number. In the hours of recreation 
which 
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which we spent in the garden, I took 
ker aside; I made her sing; and while 
she sung, I addressed her as follows: 
Tou have a great many acquaintances, 
I have none. I do not wish you to ex- 
pose yourself to the danger of detection; 
should prefer dying here, rather than 
expose you to the suspicion of having 
served me. I know, my friend, that 
it would occasion your ruin without 
obtaining my deliverance; and although 
your ruin could accomplish my safety, I 
zhould not accept it at such a price. 
Don't speak of that, said she; what is 
the service you wish to have done? 
l wish to have that memorial eonvey- 
ed to some able advocate for consulta- 
tion, concealing, at the same time, the 
house from which it comes, and to ob- 
tain an answer, which you may put into 
my hands at church or elsewhere. But 
| what have you done with my billet? 

said 
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said She. Let, that give you no uneaſl- 

ness; I swallowed it,—You likewise, 
said She, may keep your mind at ease; 

J will attend to your business.. . You 
will observe, Sir, that I sung while she 
spoke to me, and that she sung while 
I replied, and that music was mingled 
with our conversation. 

She did not fail very soon to keep 
her word, and she communicated to 
me the information in our usual man- 
ner. Holy week arrived. The con- 
course of spectators to bur Tenebres 
was numerous. I sung so well as to 
excite those tumultuous and scandalous 
marks of approbation which are be- 
stowed upon the comedians in your 
theatres, and which - ought never to be 
heard in the temple of the Lord, espe- 
cially. upon those solemn and awful days 
devoted to celebrate the memory, of the- 
Son nailed to the cross, for the expia-» 

| tion 
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tion of the sins of the human race. My 
young pupils were well prepared : some 
of them had good voices, almost all had 
expression and taste; and it seemed 
that the public had heard them with 
pleasure, and that the community was 
satisfied with the success of my cares. 
Tou know, Sir, that upon Maundy 
Thursday the holy sacrament is trans- ' 
ported from the tabernacle in which it 
is kept, to a particular altar, where it 
remains till Friday morning. This in- 
terval is employed in adoration by the 
nuns, who repair to the altar sucees- 
sively, two and two. There is a list, 
which points out to each their hour of 
adoration, With what pleasure did I 
read: Sister Saint Susan, and Sister 
Saint Ursula, from two o'clock in the | 
morning to three 1 I repaired to the 7 
wi altar at the appointed hour; my compa- f 
nion was thete, We placed ourselves 
cogether | 
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together upon the steps of the altar; v 
prostrated ourselves, we worshipped 
God for half an hour. At the end of 
this period, my young friend stretched 
out her hand to me, and pressing mine, 
said: Perhaps we shall never enjoy an 
opportunity of conversing so long, and 
$0 freely. God knows the constraint 
in which we live, and he will forgive us 
if we share for our own concerns that 
time which should be wholly dedicated 
to his Service. I have not read the 
memorial, but it is not difficulr to guess 
its contents. I shall have the answer to it 
immediately; but if that answer should 
encourage you to commence a suit 
to be enabled to renounce your vows, 
do you not observe that you must ne- 
cessarily consult with gentlemen of the 
law? True That for this purpose li- 
berty is requisite ?—I know, And that 
if you act wisely, you willavail yourself 

« - of 
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of present circumstances to procure it? 
=] have reflected upon that subjeet.— 
You will do it then ?—1 shall consider. 
— One thing more: if your business 
Should be opened, you will remain here 
abandoned to all the fury of the com- 
munity : have you foreseen the persecu- 
tions to which you will be exposed? 
They cannot be more severe than those 
I have already suffered. I don't know 
that. Excuse me, they will not dare 
at first to deprive me of my liberty. 
And why not? — Because I shall be, as 
it were, placed between the world and 
the cloister. I shall possess the oppor- 
tunity to speak, the liberty to complain: 
1 will summon you all as witnesses: 
they will not venture to commit injuries 
which might furnish me with subject of 
complaint ; - they will beware of doing- 
any act which might render odious the 
cause they maintain, Nothing would- 
\ be 


* 
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be more acceptable to me, than the itt 
usage they might inflict ; but they will 
not act in this manner; be assured, they 
will pursue a very different caurse. 
They will beset me with solicitations; 
they will represent the injury I am about 
w do to myself, and to the house; 
and depend upon it, they will not recur 
to menace, but when they discover 
that mildness and insinuation are em- 
ployed without success; and that at 
all events they will forbear to put in 
practise any violent measures. — But it 
zs incredible that you can have such an 
aversion for a situation, the duties of 
which you perform with so much faci- 
liry and exactness.—1 feel that aversion 

in my own breast; it was engraved on 
my mind at my birth, and it never 
will be erased. I shall end by being a 
bad nun, and I must anticipate that 
moment. But if unfortunately you 
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do not obtain this favour, I will die. 
We suffer much before we choose the 
alternative of deaths Ah l my friend, 
I shudder at the conduct you pursue 3 
I tremble lest your vows should be 
adjudged to be broken, and lest they 
are you to follow? what will you do in 


the world? Tou have figure, wit, and 
talents; but these, they says are of little 


service hen they are connected with 


virtue; and I know that you will not 


swerve from the last. Lou do justice 


to me, but not to virtue; upon it 


alone I depend; the less pony 
it ĩs to be found among mankind, the 
it ought to be valued.— it — — 
it is negleeted. It is virtue alone, how- 
ever, that choourages and supports me 
in my design. Whatever may be 
. | | 2 3 objected 
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zhould prove unsuecessful! If I should | 


prove unsuccessful, I will request li- 
berty to change my house. And:if you 


— 
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objected to me, my morals must be re- 
spected. Of me at least, it will not be 
said, as of many others, that I was se- 
duced from the state to which I belong 
ed by a criminal passion. I see nobody, 
Jun acquainted with nobody. I de- 
mand ry freedom, because the sacriſice 
of it way not voluntary. Did you read 
my memorial No; I opened the 
packet you gave me, because it was 
without direction, and I was induced 
to think it intended for me; but the 
first lines undeceived me, and I went 
no farther. How happily were you in- 
opired with the idea of confiding it to 
me! a moment later it would have been 
found upon yow.... But the hour which 
puts an end to our station, approaches. 
who succeed, may find us in the proper 
and to guide you; 1 will unite my 
prayers and my sighs with yours. >. 
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My mind was now 4 little soothedb 
ture, while I prostrated myself, with 
my forchead leaning upon the loert 
step of the altar, and my arms extended 
upon the upper steps. I do not bes 
lieve that I ever addressed God win 
heart palpitared with violence; in ah 
instant I forgot every thing around me. 
I am ignorant how long I remained in 
this position, or how much longer 1 
might have continued; but doubtiess 
I prevented a very affecting spectucle 
to my companion, and the two num 
who arrived at the pot. When 1 fee, 
J thought myself alone, I was mis 
taken ; all three were behind mne, 
standing, and bathed in tears. They 
had not ventured to interrupt = 
They waited till I should feturm to 
myself from thiat state of transport am 
effunion i in which 1 appeared. When 1 
55 dirvored 
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directed my looks to that side on whick 
they stood, my countenance must 
doubtless have possessed a very com- 
manding character, if I may judge 
from the effect which ĩt produced upon 
them, by the resemblance they told me I. 
bore at that moment to our former Supe- 
rior, when she used to impart to us spi- 
ritual consolation, and by the emotions 
which my appearance had inspired. Had 
I, felt any bent to hypocrisy, or fanati- 
cism, and had been disposed to play 
a distinguished part in the house, 1 
have no doubt that I should have suc- 
ceeded. My soul Was easily enflamed, 
exalted, transported; and a thousand 
times our good Superior embracing me, 
has said, that no person would have 
loved God with an ardour like mine ; 
that I had. a heart of flesh, while others 
had hearts of stone Certain it is that 

that Lexperienced an extreme facility in 

— 1 n oo Hagen, 1-4 rey Bad sharing 
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zharing her extasies. In the prayers 
which she uttered aloud, it sometimes 
happened that I would become 'the. 
speaker, follow the train of her ideas, 
and catch, as it were from inspiration, a 
part of what she herself would have 
said. My companions heard her in 
silence, or were contented merely to 
follow, while I interrupted her: effu3 
sions, soared into a higher flight, 
and joined my voice to hers in accents 
ol adoration. I very long preserved the 
imptession I had taken, and it seemed 
as if some part of it was destined to be 
restored.; for-it used to be observed of 
others, that they had conversed with. 
her, while it was perceived of her, that 

che had conversed with me. But what 

signifies all this when the call no longer 
exists ꝰ . ,, The. period of our station 
being expired, we resigned our place 
to those who suceeeded. My, yaurigy 
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 coripanion and I embraced each other 
N very tenderly before we Separated, 
The scene which had taken place at 
che altar, excited congiderable attention 
in che house. The success of our Te- 
nobres on Good Friday like wise had its 
" Share: 1 sung, I played upon the or- 
gan, I was applauded. O giddy Nons ! 
1 had vcarcely any difficulty in recon- 
ciling myself to the whole members of 
the community ; they met me half way, 
and among the first, the Superior herself, 
My acquaintance was desired by some 
J people of the world, a eircumstanee 


' which corresponded too well with my 


project, to permit me to decline their 
advances. I was vlsited by the chief 
President, Madame de Soubise, and 
: - number of person of distinetion, by 
*monks, by priests, soldiers, magis- 
traten, by pious women, and by ladies 
a fbion ) and, g the rest, Keg 
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Rauges, whom I quickly dismissed. 
I cultivated no acquaintances but those 
which were unexceptionable ; the rest 1 
resigned to the nuns, who were not 3 
I forgot to mention, that the firat 
mark of kindness I received, was my 
re- establishment in my cell. I had the 
courage to demand the restoration of 
the little picture of our farmer Supe- 
_ rior, and they did not venture to refuse 
the request. It has resumed its place 
at my breast, where it shall remain as 
long as I live, Every morning my 
first care is to raise my soul to Ged; 
my second is to kiss the portrait. 
When L am desirous to pray, and when 
I feel my heart cold and languid, I take 
it from my neck, and place it before 
me. I gaze upon it, and receive inspi- 
tation. It is much to be regrented, 
et K 4 that 


* 
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holy persons whose images are ex- 
posed to our veneration ; for then they 


would strike us with very different im- 


Pressions. They would not allow us 
to remain at their feet, or in their pre- 
Sence, with those cold and lifeless feel- 


ings which we often experience. 


I received the answer to my memo- 


rial from a M. Manouri, which was 


neither favourable nor unfavourable. 
Before pronouncing” upon this affair, a 
great many explanations were required, 
which it was difficult to furnish with- 
out a personal interview. I then de- 
clared my name, and invited M. Ma- 
nouri to come to Longchamp. These 


gentlemen. are. not eaſily drawn from 


home; he came however. We had a 
very long conversation, and adjusted a 


; plan of correspondence, by which he 


was to convey bis questions with saſety, 
722 - "-þ 0 and 


* 
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and I to return my answers. On my | 
side, I employed the whole interval 
during which he kept my business 


under consideration, in conciliating fa - 


vour and kindness, in disposing people 
to take an interest in my fortune, and 


in endeavours to obtain protection. 1 


told my name, I disclosed the circum- 


stances of my conduct in the firſt house 


in which J had lived, the hardships 1 
had suffered in the house of my parents, 


the severity with which 1 had been 
treated in the convent, my remon- 
strance at Saint - Mary's, my stay at 
Longchamp, my taking the habit, my 
profession, with the cruelties that had 


been exercised - against me after my 


vos were consummated. My tale was 
heard with pity and commiseration, 
and accompanied with offers of assis- 


tance: without farther explanation, I re- 


gerved the kindness that was expressed 
en 8 it 


5 
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in my favour, for an occasion in which 
it might be necessary. Nothing trans» 
pired in the house. I had obtained 

permission from Rome to protest 
against my vows; the action was on the 
point of being instituted, without the 
remotest suspicion on the $ubject being 
entertained, You may then conceive 
the surprise of my Superior, when she 
received the intimation of a protest, in 
the name of Maria Susan Simonin, 
against her vows, with a request to be 


allowed to quit the religious habit, and 


leave the cloister, and to regulate her 
future life as she might think proper. 

I had readily forescen that I should 
— various kinds of opposition, 
eee from the alarm 

with which my sisters and my brothers- 

in-law would be seized. Should I regain 
| "0 freedom, their fortune might be 
conſiderably 
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Which it was in my power to advance. 
Þ wrote to my sisters, and entreated 
them to give no opposition to my 
leaving the convent; I appealed to their 
conscience to bear witness to the little 
freedom with which my vows had been 
made. I offered to renounce,” b 

sion to the succession of my father and 
mother. I omitted no argument that 
could perauade them, that the step I had 
taken, was dictated neither by interest 
nor by passion. E was not sanguine in 
the hopes of inspiring them with sentĩ- 
ments favourable to my design. This 
instrument which I proposed to make, 
executed while I yet was under religious 
engagements, became invalid; and 
they had too little security that I 
would: ratify it when I recovered my 


 Hherty, And, although they had agreed 
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to accept my proposal, in what situation 
would they have been placed? Would 
they have left their sister without for- 
tune and without asylum? Would they, 
in such circumſtances, have retained 
possession of her property? What 
would they have said to the world in de- 
«fence: of such a conduct? If she come 
to us to beg support, can we deny her 
Solicitations ? If she is desirous to marry, 
who can tell the situation of the man 
with whom she may form an alliance? 
And, if she should have children... No. 
We dare not consent. We must op- 
pose with all our might this dangerous 
attempt... Such were their reflections, 
and such were the principles upon 
which their conduct was foundet. 
Scarcely had the Superior received 
my application in legal form, when she 
ran to my cell. How, Sister Susan! 
said she to me, you wish to leave us? 
21 Yes, 
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Yes, Madam. — And you are going to 


appeal from your vows ?— Tes, Ma- 
dam. Have you not acted without 


constraint ? No, Madam. — And what 


has constrained you? Every thing. 
Your father? My father. — Tour mo- 


ther? The same. — And why did not 


you remonstrate at the foot of the altar? 
-I was $0 little myself, that I do not 


recollect even having stood by it.— 


How can you say so 2-1 speak the 
truth. What! did not you hear the 
priest ask you: Sister, and Susan 
Simonin, do you promise to God, 
obedience, chastity, and poverty? 1 


have no recollection of it.— Tou did 


not answer, Les? I have no recollection 

of it.— And you imagine that people 
will believe this? They may or may 
not believe it; but it is not the less 
true. — My dear child, if such Pre · 
tences were ee to, what dreadful 
| - abuses 
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abuges would be the consequence f 
You have taken an inconsiderate step; 
you have suffered yourself to be misled 
by a tevengeful feeling; the chastise- 
ments which you have obliged me to 
anflict- upon you, still rankle in your 
bosom ; you think thry are sufficient 
to make you break your vows gz you-are 
wrong: it is an excuse which cannot be 
vzustained either by God or man. Cons 
zsider, that perjury is the greatest of all 
crumes ; that you have already com- 
mitted it in your heart, and that you 
are about to to conzummate it.—I shall 
3 you — suffered some in- 
juries, have they not been repaired? 
It is not upon these injuries that 1 
ground my determination. What is it 
then ? Upon the want of a call, upon 
my want of liberty in taking my vows; 
nnn if you atted by con- 

| straint, 


THE NUN. 143 


 8traint, might not you have said so in 
time? — And what purpose would it 
have answered ?—Might not you have 
displayed the same firmness that.you did 
at Saint- s ?—Can we be answer 
able, at all times, for the firmness of 
our hearts? The first time I was firm; 
the second time my weakness overeame 
me, — Might not you have called a 
lawyer? Might not you have entered 
a protest? You had fourand-twenty 
hours, in which you might have shewn 
proofs of reluctance.—Did I know any 
thing about these forms? Though I had 
known them, was I ina state to prac- 
tise them, was it in my power? What! 
Madam, were not you yourself sensible 

of my derangement ? Were I to call 
you as a witness, would you swear that 
Iwas sound in mind 2—-If you call me, 
F shall swear it — Well, then, Madam, 
it b ern and not I, who * 
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My child, you are going to 1 4 
very needless noise. Recolleer ycur- 
self, I conjure you, by your own interest; 
and that of the house: such affairs are 
always attended with scandalous dis- 
eussions.— This will not be my fault. 
The people of the world are wicked; 
they will make suppositions the most 
unfavourable respecting your under- 
standing, your heart, and your morals; 
they will think... . whatever they 
please. But speak to me ingenuously ; 
if you have any secret discontent, what- 
ever it be, it is capable of a remedy. 
I have been, 1 am; and IL shall be dis- 
satisfied with my condition as long as 1 
live. Could the seducing spirit, which 
is continually watching us, and Wͤo 
lies in wait to aus, take advan- 
tage of the liberty which we : bave 
granted you lately, to inspire yau with 
some fatal propensity?— No, Madam; 
c bo 8 you 
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vou Unow that 1 never took! an oath 
without reluctance; F take God to wit= 
ness; that my heart is innocent, and 
that it never knew a dishondurable dem 
timent. This is inconceivable.— No- 
ching, Maduttt, is easier to be con- 
ceived; Every one has a character of 
her own, and T have mine: you love” ] 
the monsstit fe; 1 Hate it; you Have. 
the graces of your condition, ant I C“ 
not possess them; you would be undone 
in the world, and here yo secure your" 
salvation; IT shall ruin myself here, anc 
. Fhope for salvation in the world: I arm, 
ard always shall be, a bad nun. —And, 
whetefore?” There is no Person vll 
performs her duty better rhah you. 
Buüt it is with pain and reluctance.” 
You have the greater merit. No perstt 
cat Know better than 1 d rmyself whit 
I merit; and 1 am compelled to 
 «cknowledge, that in submitting to 
Vor. I. LL. 00 
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| every thing, I merit nothing. I am 


tired of the profession of a hypocrite: Z 


in doing that Which is the Salvation of 


others, I renden self an object, of de 


testation and condemnation. In a word, 
Madam, I knoy no true nuns but those 
who are destined so by a taste for re- 
| tirement, and who. would remain here, 


though they were confined neither by rails 
nor walls; I am far from being of chis 


number : my body is here, but my heart 


is not; it is roaming at large; and 
were 1 to be under the necessity of 
choosing between death, and perpetual 
confinement | in the pl39e. where, | I now. 
am > I would not hesitate to die. These 
are my zentiments.— How l. could you 
quit, without remarse, this veil, and 
these ves tments, which Ars pere 


nnen 
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ee and 1 constraint. ... I 
N 1 replied 
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replied to her with a great deal of, 
moderation, though it was. not what 


my heart suggested; it said to me: 
Oh! that the moments were come, 


when I could tear them off, and cast 
them away I.... My answer threw her 
into a state of violent agitation; she 
turned pale; she wished to speak, but 
her lips trembled, and she did not 
know what to say to me. 1 walked at a 
quick pace back ward and forward across 
my cell; and she cried out: O, my 
God! what will our Sisters say! O, 

Jesus! look down upon her with an 
eye of pity! Sister Saint-Susan,—Ma- 
dam ?—lIs this then the part which you 


are to act? Vou mean to disgrace us, to 


render us the subject of common 
i talk, and to become the object of 
it yoursel ; to ruin, yourself! I mean 
to go out of this place.— But, if it is 
only the house with which you are dis- 
pleased... —It is the house, it is my 
L 2 baden 
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condition, it is the convent; I will not 


be confined either here or elsewhere,— 
Child, you are possessed with the 
Devil; it is he-who- agitates you, who 
makes you speak so, who distracts you; 
absolute truth: see in what 
a state you are In fact, I viewed 
myself, and I saw that my robe was 
all in disorder, that my handker- 
chief was almost turned round, and 
that my veil was fallen back upon 
my shoulders. My patience was quite 
wearied out with the talk of this wicked 
Superior, who' had always spoken to 
me in a mild deceitful tone; and T said 
to her with indignation: No, Madam, 


no; I wish no more of this clothing, 


I'Ił have no more of it..... In the mean 
while I attempted: to adjust my veil; 
but, from the tremor of my hands, the 
more I attempted to put it right, the 
worse Em it; till at last, out of all 

e On le patience, 
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patience, I seized it with violence, tore 
it away, and threw it upon the ground;; 
remaining in the presence of m 
Superior, my forehead girt with a 
bandeau, and all my hair dishevelled. 
In doubt whether she ought: to stay, 
She walked about, saying: O Jesus 
sbe is possessed; it is an absolute fact, 
she is possessed 1. .., and the hypocrite, 

at the same time, crossed herself with 
the cross of her rosary. It was not 
long before I came to myself; Ifelt the 

indecency of my situation, and the 
imprudence of my discourse; I com- 
posed myself, I took up my veil and 
put it on; then turning to her, I said 
Madam, I am neither mad nor pos- 
sessed ; 1 am aghamed of my violence, 
and I ask your pardon; but, judge 
from this circumstance, how ill the 
religious state becomes me, and how 

much I am justified in endeavouring to 
| L3 withdraw 


withdraw from it if I can.... Without 
attending to me, she repeated : "What 
will the world say? what will our 
sisters say? Madam, said I to her, 
do you wish to avoid an exposure? 
there is one way of doing it. I do not 
reclaim my portion, I only ask my 
liberty. I do not desire you to open 
the gates to me, but take care only that 
to-day, to-morrow, or the day after, 
they may be ill guarded, and don't 
discover my escape till as late as pos- 
Sible.;... Wretch ! how dare you make 
such a proposal as this to me ?—It is an 
advice which a wise and good Superior 
ought to follow, with respect to those 
for whom a convent is a prison; and the 
convent is one to me: if the laws to 
which. I have appealed, disappoint my 
expectations, and if urged by the pangs 
of despair, with which I am already but 
too "well acquainted, „. you have a 
' yell, % 


THE NUN. gy 


well. +++ There are windows in the 
house... There are walls before me. 
T' have a robe which I can tear in 
3 I have hands which I can 
58 © Stop, wretch! you make me 
inte; What! you can. can, | 
on failure of the means of putting a 
sudden end to: the evils of life, refuse 
nourishment: we may eat and drink, 
or not, as we please . If it should 
happen after what I have told you, that 
I should have the courage, and you 
know chat in this I am not deficient; 
and that it requires more sometimes to 
support life than to encountef death; 
tell me, eonceiving yobrself at the 
gh Judgement of God, whether yo or 1 
would ts. ae in his sight the rost 
guilty Madam, 1 desire nothing 
to be returned, I never will require any 
thing from the house only spare me a 
enen and spare yourself che cause of 


„ "Jong. | 
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erer let us concert together... 


that] canfail in my first duty, that I can 
be a party to crime, that I can take a 
Share in sacrilege It is I, Madam, who 
am guilty of sacrilege every day, in ꝓro- 
faning, by contempt, the sacred habit 
ich I wear. Take it from me, I 
Lam unworthy of it; send me out into 
the, village in quest of the rags which 
coyer the poorest peasant; let the door 
of the cloigter be open for my escape. 
And where will you go in order to be 
better ĩ I know not where I shall go; 
but exil is confined to those situations, 
in which God does not intend that we 
should live; and God never intended 
that I should live in this convent. 
Lou have nothing. True; but poverty 
is gat what I fear most. read the 
disorders to which it deads.— The past 
e e for the future; had I 
i wWished 
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wished to listen to criminal $olicitations, 
I should now have been at liberty. 
But if I am to get out of this house, 
it shall be either with your consent, or 
by the authority of the laws Take 
your choice.. 


This conversation lasted Gr a a con- 


siderable time. When I recollected 
what passed, 1 blushed at the impru- 


dent and ridiculous things which 1 had 


done and said, but it was toe late: 
The Superior was srill repeating her 
exclamations : What will the world 
say! what will our sisters say ! when 


the clock, which summoned us to ser- 


vice, reminded us to separate. She 
said to me at parting: Sister Saint- 


| Susan, you are going to church ; pray 


God to sanctify you, and to give you 
the spirit of your condition; ask your 
conscience, and believe its dictates; it 
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4s impossible but it must reproach you. 
1 dispense with your singing. 
We went down almost together. 


$ "Service began; when it was finished, 

= and all the sisters were about to sepa- 

| rate, she struck the breviary with her 

| band, and stopped them. My sisters, 
=_ said she to them, I desire that you will 

| ; throw yourselves at the foot of the 

5 altar, and implore the merey of God 
= for a nun whom he has forsaken, who 


has lost the spirit of devotion, and all 
| taste for the exercises of religion, and 
| who is on the point of committing an 
| action, sacrilegious in the sight of God, 
and disgraceful in the eyes of man. 
| I cannot paint to you the general 
surprise; in an instant, every one, 
1 | without stirring, looked round at 
tte countenances of her companions; 
| expecting 1 to see the guilty person 
; | Peg 
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betrayed by her embarrassment. They 
ö all prostrated themselves, and prayed 
in silence. After a pretty considerable 
818 of time, the Superior thun- 
dered, in a bass voice, the Veni 
Creator, in which sbe was followed | 
by the rest, in the same tone; after 
a second interval of silence, she knocked 

upon her desk, a” and ad all went 
out. | 

You may aby suppose the murmurs 

which were created in the community. 
Who is this? Who is it not? What 
has she done? What does she intend 
to do d... These suspicions were not of 
long duration. My application was be- 

ginning to make a noise in the world; 

I received endless visits, some bringing 
me reproaches, others advice; I had 
the approbation of some, and the cen- 
sure of others. I had only one way of 
 puitifiing _ in the view of all, by 
informing 


\ 
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. informing them of the treatment I had 
received from my parents; and you may 
conceive what management was neces- 
sary upon this point; there were only FI 
ſew persons who continued sincerely 
attached to me, beside M. Manouri, to 
whom I had committed my case, and to 
whom I had entirely disclosed my sen- 
timents. When I was afraid of the tor- 
ments with which I was menaced; and 
when the dungeon into which I had 
been once dragged, represented all its 
Horrors to my imagination, (for I al- 
ready knew the fury of nuns) I com- 
municated my fears to M. Manouri, 
who said to me: It is impossible for you 
to avoid every species of punishment, 
and you must lay your account with. 
them; all that you can do, is to arm 
yourscif with patience, and to suppor 
them in the hopes of their termination. 
As for the dungeon, I promise you that 
. 0. 
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you shall never return thither: PII 


take care of that... In fact, he brought 
an order to the Superior, in a few days, 


to bring me forth as often as she should 


be required. 


Next morning, after service, I was re- 
commended to the public prayers of the 


community ; they prayed in silence, and 


repeated the same hymn in a low voice, 


that they had chanted the preceding 
night. The same ceremony was perform- 


ed on the third day, with this difference, 


that they ordered me to place myself in 
the middle of the choi, while they recited 
the prayers for the dying, and the lita- 


nies, with ora pro ea. The fourth day 
there occutred a piece of mummery, 


which strongly remarked the capricious 
character of the Superior. At the con- 


clusion of the service they made me lie 


down in a coffin, which was placed in 


the middle of the choir; ; she set candle- 


sticks 
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sticks by my side, with a pot of holy 
water ;. they covered me with a napkin, 
and recited the service of the dead, after 
which every nun, in passing, threw. 
some holy water upon me, saying at 
the same time, Keguiescat in pace. It 
is necessary to understand the language 
of the convent, in order fully to com- 
prehend the sort of menace contained in 
these last words, Two of the nuns 
took off the napkin, put out the can- 
dles, and left me drenched to the Skin 
with /the water which they had mali- 
.czously sprinkled upon me. My clothes 
dried upon me, as I had not any 
others to change them. This mor- 
tification was followed by another. 
The community was assembled; they 

considered me as a reprobate; my con- 
duet was treated as apostacy, and, all 
the nuns were prohibited, on pain of 
disobedience, to speak to me, to assist 
| . me, 
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me, to come near me, or even to touch 
the things I used. These orders were 
rigorously executed. Our passages were 
so narrow, that in some places two 
persons could scarcely pass abreast. If 
I met any of the nuns, they either re- 
turned, or stood close with their back 
to the wall, holding their veil and 
their clothes, for fear they should 
touch mine. If they had any thing 
to receive from me, I put it upon the 
ground, and they took hold of it witk 
a cloth: if they had any thing to give. 
me, they threw it at me. If they were 
unfortunate enough to touch me, they 
believed themselves polluted, and they 
went to confess, and to get absolution 
from the Superior. It has been said, 
that flattery i is mean and contemptible; 
it. is also extremely cruel, and very in- 
genious,, when it proposes to please by 
the morufications which it invents.] was 
1155 * deprived 
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deprivedof all employment, as unworthy. 
At church they left a pew empty on each 
side of that which J occupied, I sat at 
table alone in the hall; they would not 
serve me: I was under the necessity of go- 
ing to the kitchen to ask for my allow 
ance; the first time, sister cook called 
out to me, Don't come here! e 
her What do you want? — Food 
Food?! you do not deserve to We. | 
Sometimes I returned, and spent the 
day without nourishment ; sometimes 1 
. urged my demand, till at last they 
would place upon the threshold meat 
which it would have been shameful to 
have offered to a dog; 1 wept while 1 
took it up, and went away. If at 
any time I happened to arrive last at the 
door of the chbir; I found it shut; 1 
knelt down on my knees, and there 
waited the conclbsion of the service. 
Ifir was in the garden, I'returned'to my 

cell. 
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cell. My strength howeyer declining 
from the little nourishment J received, 
from the bad quality of what I used, 
and still more from the difficulty with 
which I endured so many reiterated 
marks of inhumanity, I felt that if I 
persisted in suffering without com- 
plaint, I ſhould never see my zuĩit 
brought to a conclusion. I resolve 
therefore to speak to the Superior. | 
Although half dead with terror; I wett 
and knocked at her door: She opened 
it, and seeing me, shrunk back several 
steps, saying: Apostate]! be gone.— 
1 withdrew. Again. II retired once 
more. - What do you want? Since 
neither God nor man has condemned 
me to die, I request, Madam; that you 
would give orders that I should be 
zupplied with the means of zopporting 
life. — Life]! said she, | repeating the 
6 observation of the cook, are you. wor-, | 
Vol. I. M _ thy 
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thy of enjoying that Blessing ?—God 


alone knows that; but I warn you, if 
Nourighraent is. denied me, 1 ſhall be 


compelled to carry my complaints to 
chose who have taken me under 
their protection. Here I remain only 
a3 a depoſit; till my fortune and 
my state be decided, —Begone, said 
she, do not pollute me with the sight 
of you, I shall attend to your request.. 
1 went away, and She ahut the door after 
me with violence. She probably gave 


orders, but I was treated with hardly 


any more attention. They deemed it 
a merit to disobey her; they continued 
to send me the eoarsest victuals, and 
they would even render chem more 


disgusting, by mixing them with ashes, 


and every species of filth. 
Such was the life [Hed while my, toit 


ati: I was not entirely dischar= 


wm 
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cbduld not deprive me of the liberty ot 
conferring with my judges and With 
my advocate, alth6ugh the latter was 
often obliged to employ threats to 
obtain an interview with me. Even 
then 1 was attended by one of the 
ters, ho complained if 1 Spoke low, 
raged if 1 staid too long; ititerropted, 
rontradictetl me, gave rhe the lie; te- 
peated to the Superior my conversa- 
tion, altered its import and thise- 
presented its tenderley; and Perhaps 
impoted to me language which 1 Had 
never employed | They even went 
$6 far as to tob me, to strip me 
of every thing 1 possessed, to tarry of 
tny chalrs, my coverlets and my quilt, 
1 teccived nb mofe Clean linen ; thy 
clothes were in tatters, and 1 Was 
Almost destitöte of shoes and stocklügs. 
1 had the utmost difficulty to procure a 
little water; often have 1 myself been 
ä M 2 obliged 
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obliged to go and bring it from the well, 

that well which T have already men- 
tioned : they broke my utensils; till 
at last I was obliged to drink the water 
I had drawn, without the possibility of 
conveying it to my apartment. If I 
passed under the windows, I was forced 
to run, or expose myself to the insults 
with which 1 was assailed from the 
cells. Some of the sisters have even 
spit in my face. I became care less of 
my person, to a degree chat rendered me 
huidequs. As they were apprehensive ; 
of the complaints I might make to our 
directors, I was prohibited from confes- 
sion. One great festival day, I be- 
lieve it was that of the Ascension, they 
contrived to derange my lock , I could 
not appear at mass, and perhaps should 
have been absent from all the other 
services, had I not received a visit 


5 from M. Manouri, whom they told at 
5 1 fist 
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firſt that they knew not what was be- 
come of me; that I was no longer to be 
Seen, and that I performed no action 
which christianity required. After a 
great deal of trouble, however, I re- 
moved the lock of my door, and re- 
paired to the door of the choir, which 
1 found shut, as usually happened 
when 1 did not arrive among the first. 
I had lain down upon the ground, with 
my head and back leaning against one 
of the walls, my arms across my ih 
breast, while the rest of my body, ex- | 
tended, closed, up the passage. When 1 
the service ended, and the nuns” pre- 
sented themselves in order to retire, 
the first stopped short, the rest followed 
immediately behind her. The Supe- 
rior suspected the matter, and said, 
Walk over her, it is nothing but a dead 
body.. . Some of them obeyed, and 
N e me; others were less inhu- 
SR] N man z 
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man; but none of them ventured ta 
offer their hand to raise me up. During 
my absence, they had carried off from 
my cell my little prayer desk, the por- 
trait of our foundress, the rest of the 
pious images, and the crutifix ; I had 
nothing left, but that which I carried 
at my rosary, and this ta I was not 
long allowed to preserve ; I lived then 
between faur bare walls, in a room 
without a door, and without a chair ta. 
it down upon; standing or stretched 
on a pallet of straw, deprived of the 

most necessary utensils, and there- 
fore ; compelied ta go out by night; 
While next day I was accused of 
of Wandering about, and reproached 
wich having lost my understanding. 
would enter tumultuougly, during che 
gs they shouted, displaced wy bed, 
Wh be broke 
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broke my windows, and did every 
thing which could inspire me with af- 
fright. The noise seemed to mount up, 
and then to descend; and those who 
were not in the plot, said that strange 
things passed in my apartment; that 
they had heard dismal sounds, ories, 
clanking: of chains; that I held con- 
verse with ghoſts. and wicked spirits; 
that I must needs have made a covenant 
with the devil; and that it was high time 
to leave the part of the house where I 
lived. There are in eyery community, a 
nurnber of weak heads: they even com- 
pose a majority. These believed every 
word they heard; were afraid to pass my 
door; their perturbed imagination re- 
presented my form to them as hideous 
and frighiful; when they chanced to 

meet me, they made the sign of the 
cross, and retired with the utmoſt speed, 
| ing: Away from me, Satan! My 
| & © 0 uu 
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God, come to my aid l... One of the 
youngeſt happening to be at the bottom 
of the pasgage, I was advancing to her, 
and there was no possibility of avoiding 
me. She was Seized with the moſt ter- 
rible fright. First she turned to the 
wall, muttering in a tremulous tone: 
My God! my God! Jesus! Mary! I 
continued to advance. When she per- 
ceived that I was near her, she covered 
her face with her hands, that she might 
not see me; and springing forward, 
precipitated herself into my arms: and 
then what cries; of mercy 1 am lost! 
Sister Saint Susan, do not hurt mel 
Sister Saint Susan, have pity upon mel! 
.. And with these words down she 
dropped, half dead, upon the floor. Her 
cries assembled a number of the sisters; 
she was carried away; and it is impos- 
sible ſor me to describe how this acci- 
; den way migreprevented. It was con- 
yerted 
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yerted into an affair of the most crimi- 
nal nature. It was said that the demon 
of impurity had taken possession of my 
soul; designs and actions, which I can- 
not name, were imputed to me; and 
desires of a strange and extravagant 


description, to which the disorder 


the young nun had fallen into, was 


ascribed. I am not a man indeed, and do 


not underſtand the suspicions to which 
two women, much less a single woman, 


may be subject; yet, as my bed had no 
curtains, and they entered my apart- 
ment at all hours, I must confess, Sir, 
that according to my -ideas, with all 
their seeming reserve, the modeſty of. 
their looks, the chastity of their expres- 
Sjons, the hearts of these women must 
have been greatly corrupted. ; They ; 
committed by a person in private, of 


fore 


\ 
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fore: never perfectly comprehended the 
nature of the accusations under which 1 
laboured; and they expressed themselves 
in terms so obscure, that I never knew 
what answer was to be made to their 
charge. Were I to pursue the detail of 
my. persecutions, my ſtory would never 
end. Ah! Sir, if you have children 
of your own, learn from my fate the. 
zufferings you prepare for them, if you 
Nermit them to embrace the religious 
life, without the ſtrongest and most de- 
cisive marks of vacation. How unjuſt, 
haw inconsistent is the conduct of peo- 
_Ple in the world! A girl is allowed to 
she would nat be allowed to dispose of 
a guinea. Nut your daughter to death, 
rather than imprison her in a cloister 
agaiaſt- her inclinations 4 put her to 
death, without hesitation. Ho often 
have I wished that my mother had ſtifled 


me 
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me at my bitth! She then had been less 
cruel: than she was. Could you seri- 
gusly believe that I was deprived of my 
breuiary, and forbidden to pray to God? 
You: may well imagine that I did not 
obey this injunction. Alas, it was the 
only consolation I possessed. I would 
raise my hands to heaven; I breathed 
the accents of suffering; and I ventured: 
to hope that they were heard by the 
only Being who witnessed the whole en- 
tent at my misery. They listened at mx 
door: and one day, when I was addres- 
sing myself to God, in the anguish oÞ 
my heart, and imploring his assistance, 
they said to me: Tou implore God in 
vain, there is no God for you; die, des- 
perate wretch, and be damned Others 
added Amen; such be the lot of the 
apostate!- Amen, such be hers! | 
But the following is an incident that 
you will * more extraordinary 
than 
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than any other. I cannot determine 
whether it was the effect of malice or of 
illusion. The circumſtance, however, 
was this. Although no part of my con - 
duct discovered a disordered mind, much 
less a mind possessed by the infernal 
Spirit,” they held a deliberation whether 
it was not necessary to exorcise me, 
and, by a plurality of voices, they con- 
cluded that I had renounced my chrism 
and my baptism; that I was possessed 
by the demon, and that his influence 
estranged me from divine services. An- 
ather added, that at certain prayers I 
gnashed my teeth, shuddered in the 
church, and twisted my arms during 
the elevation of the holy sacrament. 
According to some, I trampled upon 
the cross 3 I no longer carried my- 
rosary (which by the way they had 
stolen) Tuttered blasphemies too dread- 
ful to be repeated. All agreed that | 
1 there 
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there was something unnatural about 
me, of which the Grand Vicar must be 
apprized. This was accordingly done. 
The Grand Vicar was a M. Hebert, 
a man of age and experience, blunt in 
his. character, but just and enlightened. 
disorder which prevailed in the house; 
and certain it is that it was not ineon- 
siderable, and that if the cause could 
be imputed to me, it was of a nature 
perfectly innocent. Lou may easily 
imagine, that in the memorial which 
was laid before him, they did not omit 
my nocturnal perambulations, my ab- 
sence from the choir, the tumults, 
which happened in my apartment, the 
strange sights which some had seen, 
the extraordinary sounds which others 
had heard, my aversion to spiritual ex- 


ercises, the blasphemies of which Lwas 


guilty, and the Sbaaenitten with which ; 
* 3 I was 
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I ws charged. The adventure of tht 
young nun they represented in any light 
which their imagination chose to sup- 
ply. The accusations were o strong; 
and $0 numerous: that; with all his good 
eme, M. Hebert could not help; in 
ome measure; considering them in u 
serious point of view, and believing 
that they contained a great deal of 
truth. The affair appeared to him of 
0 much importante, ab to require & 
personal examination, that he might be 
able to judge of its real situation. He 
announced his intended visit, and he 
actually arrived; aceumpanied By tws 
young ecelesiasties who had been p- 
pointed to attend him, ar WhO re- 
lieved him by their assistance in the 
discharge of the laborious part er, 
duties he had to fulfil, 2:50 
A few days before his artival; b 
; benen cofily emer my chamber at 
midnight. 
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midnight. I remained silent, while 1 
was addressed in a low and tremulous 
voice: Sister Saint Susan, are you 
asleep ꝰ— No. Who is there ?—Ir is 
I. Who are you ?=A friend of yours 
who is overwhelmed with terror, and 


who exposes herself to ruin to commu- ; 


_ Hicate to you a piece of intelligence, 
from which perhaps you can derive 
no advantage. Attend ; to-morrow or 
next day a visit from the Grand Vicar 
is expected 3 you are to be accused; 
prepare for your defence, Adieu; have 
courage, and God be with you... . Say» 
swiftness of a shadow. You. see, there 
are every where, even in religious 


houses, hearts of. a compassionate dispo- 
sition, . % ieee car | 


AAP this while, my suit was proge- 
* with- vigour. * people 


* 8 


of every situation, of both sexes; and all 
conditions; with whom I was unac- 
quainted, interested themselves in my 
fortune, and solicited in my favour. Tou 
were of this number; and perhaps you ate 
better acquainted than I am with the 
history of my cause, for at last I was not 
permitted to converse with M. Manouri. 
He was told that I was sick. He sus- 
pected that they meant to deceive him: 
he trembled lest they had thrown me 
into the dungeon. He applied to the 
Archbishop's court; but they did not 
even deign to give him a hearing; they 
had been prepossessed with the idea that 
1 was mad, or Something worse. He had 
recourse to the interposition of the civil 
court, and insisted upon the execution 
of the order intimated; to the Superior: 
to present me, dead or alive, when she 


was summoned to that effect. The 


zecular n. encroached upon the 
functions, 


0 
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The latter were aware of the conses 
quences which this: incident might pro- 
duce, if they failed to obviate the cause; 
and this, in all probability, accelerated 
the. visit of the Grand Vicar; for these 
gentlemen, harassed by the eternal broils 
of the convent, are very unwilling to 
interfere, because they know by expe» 


rience, that their authority is e 


eluded and despiseetn. "1 
ILavailed myself of the adrice of ay 
friend, to implore the assistance of God 
to collect my spirits, and to prepare 
for my defence: | Of heaven, I only- 
entreated the happiness of being inter- 
rogated and heard with impartiality. 3 
Lobtained this request; hut I am now 
to inform you at what price. If it was 
my interest to appear to. the Judge in- 


nocent and rational, it was of no less | 
importance to the Superior that I should 
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be considered vicious, guilty, distracted, 


possessed by the inferual spirit. Ac- 


cordingly, in proportion as I redoubled 
the fervour of prayers and the exercises 
of devotion, they redoubled the mis- 
chie vous tricks with which I was tor- 
mented. I received no nourishment 
but what was barely necessary to pre- 
vent my dying of hunger; I was harassed 


and exhausted with mortifications; ter- 
rors of every kind were multiplied 


Las utterly depri ved. They put in 
practice every thing which could de- 
stroy my health and derange my mind. 


They exercised a refinement of eruelty, 


of which you can form no idea. Judge 


One day, when I was going from my cell 
to church; or elsewhere, I saw a pair 
of tongs upon the ground across the 
passage. W to take ene 
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and place them in such a manner, that 
they might easily be found by the per- 
son who had mislaid them. The light 
prevented me from observing that they 
were almost red; I took hold of them, 
but in dropping them again, they car- 
ried along with them all the skin 
of the inside of my hand. In the places 
through which I had to pass, they con- 
tinued to throw in my way something or 
other, either to catch my feet, or to strike 
my head. An hundred times have I been 
wounded severely; I wonder how I 

escaped with my life. I was not allowed 
any light to direct me, and I was obliged 
to proceed trembling, with my hands be- 
fore me, groping the way. They used 
to scatter broken glass under my feet. 
1 was fully determined to disciose all 

these circumstances, and I pretty exactly 
kept my word. I often found the 

doors of the conveniencies shut, and 
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was compelled todescend several stories, 
and run to the bottom of the garden, 


when I found the door open; and when 

F did not... . Ah ! Sir, what mali- 

eious creatures are these recluse women, 

who know well that they second the 

hatred of their Superior, and who ima- 

gine that they serve God, by torment- 

ing you to death! The time was now 

arrived, when the visit of the Arch- 

deacon was to take place; the time 
was now come e my suit was to be 
terminated. a 

In until this was he's most n 
moment of my whole life; for consider, 


Sir, that I was absolutely ignorant of 


the colours under which I had been re- 
presented to this ecclesiastic, and that 
he came with the curiosity of seeing a 
girl possessed by the infernal spirit, or 


counterfeiting that situation. My per- 


| 8ecutors nn that nothing but a 
a violent 
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violent fright could display me under 
this appearance, and they adopted the , 
following method to effect. their pur- 
Jpon the day the visit was ex- 
pected, the Superior entered my room 
very early in the morning, accompanied 
by three sisters, one carrying a vessel 
of holy water, the other a crucifix, the 
—third a bundle of cords. The Superior 
Said to me in a harsh and threatening 
tone: Rise..... 1 rose.— Kneel down 
upon your knees and recommend your- 
self to God, —Madam, said I, before 
I obey your command, may I ask you 
what is to be my fate? what are the suf- 
ferings to which you have doomed me? 
and what requests I ought to address to 
God d... A cold perspiration overspread 
my body, 1 trembled, I felt my 
knees sink under me, 1 gazed with 
fright upon her three fatal companions, 

N „ 
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| They were standing in a row, with 
_ gloomy ill-boding countenances, their 
lips close, and their eyes shut. Terror 
had disconnected every word of the 
question asked; from the silence 
which they preserved, I imagined 
chat I had not been understood. 
Again 1 began 66 reer the last 
words of the question, for I had 
not courage to go over the whole; in 
a feeble and half-extinguiched voice 1 
then said: What petition must I address 
to God 7. They replied : Implore his 
 forgiveness for all the sins you have 
committed in the course of your life ; 
address him in the same manner as if 
you were about to appear before him..... 
At these words I believed that they 
had determined upon my destruction. 
I had heard, indeed, that similar prac- 
tices sometimes occurred in the con · 
vents of certain religious orders of your 
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sex; that they tried, condemned to 
death, and consigned to punishment- 
I never had conceived, however, that: 
this inhuman jurisdiction was exerciged: 
in any _ convent. of women; but there 
were many other things which never 
entered my imagination, that were 
there practised. At the idea of im- 
mediate death I felt an inclination to ery, 
but my mouth opened, and no sound 
| could utter. I advanced to the 
Superior in a suppliant posture, but iy 
body refused its service, and I sun 
backwards. I fell, but my fall was not 
severe. At these. moments, when out 
strength forsakes us, when we. swoon 
away, the members drop insensibly 
from each other; they, as it were, 
weigh each other down, and nature, 
unable to support herselſ, seems anxious 
to prepare a gentle fall ſor her wearied 
ee I lost all sense and feeling; 1 
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only heard around me a burst of con« 
fubed and distant voices, either of per- 
sons speaking, or which arose from the 
ringing in my ears; I distinguished 
nothing but this ringing, which con- 
rinued. I am ignorant how long I 
remained in this situation, but I was 
recovered from it by a sudden sensation 
of cold, which occasioned a. slight 
convulsion, and drew from me a deep 


zigh. I Was immersed in | watery 


which streamed from my clothes to the 
ground; it was the contents of a large 
vessel of holy water, which they had 
dashed over tny body. 1 lay upon my 


aide, stretched out in this water, with 


my head leaning against the wall, my 


mouth half open, my eyes almost set, 
and quite closed. I endeavoured to 


open them, and to look at objeets; but 
it seemed to me as if I had been en- 
en 4 W through 

4 which 
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vhich I discovered nothing but a floating 
robe, on which I attempted t6 lay hold 
but without success. I made an effort 
with the arm which was at liberty 
(upon the other I was supported); 1 
attempted to raise it, but it was too 
heavy; my extreme weakness subsided 
by degrees; I raised myself up, leaning 
my back against the wall, my two 
Ran immersed in the water, my head 
teelining upon my breast. In this sifu- 
ation I uttered a deep-drawn note of 
complaint, in falterlug broken accents, 
rendered inarticulate by the pressure 
under which I struggled. These wo- 
men'gazed on me with an express iom of 
countenance, that displayed a rigour s 
invincible, and an inflexibility so ob- 
durate, as left me no courage to solicit 
their compassion. The Superior said: 
Place het upright..... They took me by 
the arms, und ramed me up. The Su- 
PETE. = | | perior 
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perior added: Since she will not recom- 
mend herself to God, so much the 
worse for her; you know what you 
have to do, complete your task. . 1 
imagined that the cords they had 
brought along with them were intended 
to strangle me; I looked at them, while 
the tears started into my eyes. I craved 
permission to kiss the crucifix, but my 
request was refused. I asked leave to 
kiss the cords, which were immediately 
presented: I leaned forward, took the 
Superior's scapulary, kissed it, and 

said: My God, have compassion upon 

me l my God, have compassion upon 
me! Dear sisters, endeavour to spare 

me unnecessary pain... I: then pre: 

sented my neck. It is impossible for 
me to describe the state into which I 


sunk, or in what manner they now . - 


treated me; certain it is, that persons 
Wer conducted to punishment, and 
; such 
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such was my situation, are dead before 
they are executed. When I recoverei 
the use of my senses, I found myself 
seated upon the pallet of straw which 
formed my bed, my hands tied behind 
my back, with a large iron cross 
upon my knees. .., 1 see, Sir, at this 
distance, all the trouble which I occa- 
Sion you; but you expressed a wish to 
know whether T in any degree deserved 
the compassion which I . from 
your goodness. 
It was at this time chat 1 Spenden 
the Superiority of christianity above all 
the religions in the world, and discovered 
the profound wisdom contained in what 
blind philosophy calls the foolishness of 
the cross. In the situation in which I 
was placed, what consolation could 1 
have derived from the contemplation of 
à fortunate legislator, covered with 
guy?” 1 set before me him that was 
$1 : without 
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without offence, crowned with thorns, 
his hands and feet pierced with nails, 
and expiring in agonies. I then would 
say to myself: Behold the situation of 
my God, and dare I complain ?... I 
dwelt upon this idea, and I felt conso- 
lation springing up again in my heart. 
J knew the vanity of life, and I thought 
myself too happy to lose it before I had 
time to multiply my transgressions. 
Yet I reckoned my years, and found 
that I was hardly nineteen years of age, 
and T sighed. I was too much weak- 
ened, too much depressed, to allow 
my mind to rise superior to the terrors 
of death. In perfect health, I believe 
that I should have been able to take my 
resolution with greater fortitude. | 
In the mean time, the Superior and 
her satellites returned, and found me 
possessed of greater presence of mind 
than 85 expected, and than they would 
have 
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have wished. They raised me up; 
they put on my veil; two of them sup- 
ported me under the arms, a third 
pushed me from behind, and the Su- 
perior ordered me to walk. I went 
without knowing whither I was going; 
under the apprehension, however, that I 
was about to be punished, I said: My 
God, have pity upon me! My God, 
zupport me ! My God, do not forsake _ 
me! Pardon me, my God, if I have 
offended thee ! 

I entered the church. The Grand 
Views had celebrated mass, the com- 
munity was assembled. I forgot to 
tell you, that when I had got the length 
of the church door, the three nuns who 
had the charge of me, seized me fast, 
pushed me with violence, and seemed 
to struggle about me; those who held 
my arms dragging me on, while the 
rest, why. \ were behind, kept me e back, 

Pr 
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28 if J had been resisting, and shewing 
signs of repugnance to enter the church, 
which was by no means the case. They 
cnnducted me to the steps of the altar; 


1 had scarce ascended them, when they 


pulled me down upon my knees, as 
if 1 had refused to kneel ; they held 


me as if I had an intention of making 


my escape. They chanted the Veni 
Creator, laid out the holy sacrament, 
and pronounced the blessing. At that 


part of the blessing, where they testify 


veneration by an inclination of the 
body, those who held my arms affected 
to use compulsion in making me bow, 
and the rest leaned their hands upon 
my shoulders. 1 was sensible of all 
these various movements, but it was im- 


possible for me to devise their object; 
soon after however, every thing was 


developed. 
. After the blessing, the Grand Vicar 
divested himself of his chasuble, put 


on 
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on his albe Ty his stote, and advanced 
towards the steps of the altar, where J 
was upon my knees; he was between 
two ecclesiastics, with his back turned 
upon the altar, vpon which the holy 
sacrament was laid out, and his face 
directed to my quarter. He approached 
me, and said: Sister Susan, lise . 
The sisters who held me suddenly 
raised me up; others came round me 
and seized me by the middle, as if they 
were afraid lest I should make my 
escape. He added, Let her be untied. .. 
They did not obey, but pretended to be 
aware of the inconvenience or danger of 
setting me at liherty; but I have told 
you that this was a spirited man; and 
he repeated, in a firm and severe tone, 
Let her be untied, ,.. They. obeyed, 
Scarcely were my hands at liberty, 
when I uttered a woeful piercing cry, 
which made him turn pale, and the 
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hypocritical nuns, who were about me, 
run away as if affrighted. | He res 
covered himself 8 the sisters returned 
with trembling steps; I remained: mo- 
tionless, and he said to me, What ails 
vou? . . I made no reply, but 
 8hewed him my two arms; the cord 
with which they had bound me had 
entered almost entirely into the flesh, 
and the blood, which had been pre- 
vented from circulating, and which was 
how extravasated, gave them a purple 
hue; he conceived that my cry arose 
from the sudden affection occasioned 
by the blood resuming its course. He 
Said, Let her veil be taken off. They 
had stitched it in several places without 
my knowledge, which rendergd this a 
more difficult and violent operation 
than it would otherwise have been: it 
behoved the priest to see me beset, pos- 
sessed, or mad; in the mean while, 
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from! the forte employed in tearing it 
off, the threads gave way in some 
places; and the vcil, or my habit being 
rent in others, he had an opportunity of 
seeing ne. I had an interesting "ny 
deep Sorrow! had altered, but not de- 
stroyed its cheracter ; the tones of my 
voice were pathetie, and they were sen · 
ible that y expression was undisse tna 
blec. The: union of these quslities 
made a strong impregsion of pity upon 
the young attendaats of theArchdeacenz 
as/ for him, he was / entirely ignorant of . 
such santiments; just, but possessed of 
little susceptibiliry, he was one of those 
ho have the misfortune to be born to 
practise virtue, without experiencing 
any pleasure i in it; they do good from a 
principle of fitness, as they call it, He 
ls the sleeve of his stule, and putting I 
it upon my head, e said to mei Sister 
be A believe in God, the Fa- 
Vor. 5 Oo ther, 
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ther, Son, and Holy Spirit ?=T replied: 
I do.— Do you believe in the holy 
church our mother ?— I do. Do you 
renounce Satan and his works? 
Instead of answering, T moved sud- 
denly forward, and cried out, and 
his stole fell off my head. He 
was troubled, his companions turned 
pale; some of the sisters ran away, 
others of them, who were in their 
Stalls, left them in the greatest con- 
confusion. He made a signal to them 
to compose themselves; he looked car- 
_, neatly at me, expecting Something ex- 
traordinary to take place. He took 
courage on my saying to him, Sir, it 
is nothing; it was one of — 
pricked me with something sharp; and, 
raising my eyes and my hands to heaven, 


while I ched a flood of tears, Tadded: It . 
A because they hurt 'me at the very mo- 
ä bl when * Alen me if 1 renounced 

N Satan 
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Satan and his works; their reason for 
which I well know..... They all pro- 
tested, in the voice of the Superior, that 
they had not touched me. The Arch- 
deacon replac ed his stole upon my head, 
and the nuns were again drawing near, 
but he made a signal to them to keep at 
a distance; and he repeated the question 
to me, if I renounced Satan and his 
works; to which I replied with firmness : 
I renounce: them, I renounce them... 
He made them bring a Christ, which 
he presented to me to kiss; and 1 
Kissed it upon the feet, upon the hands, 
and upon the wound in the side. He 
commanded me to worship it in a loud 
voice; 1 fell upon the earth, and upon 
my knees I said : © My God, my Sa- 
| 40 viour, thou who. diedst upon the 
"= FINALS r and those of the 
% human race, I adore thee; apply to 
—9 * che merits of those torments 
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« which thou enduredst ; touch me 
with a drop of that precious blood 


de hich thou hast shed, and | shall be 


e purified. Pardon me, my God, as 
J pardon my enemies... He then 
zaid to me, Make: a deed of faith... 
and I made it. Make a deed of love. 
and I made it. Make a deed of hope. 


and I made it. Make a deed of cha- 


rity. ... and I made it. I do not re- 
calleet the terms in which they were 
canceiyed, but I think they must have 


been pathetic, for I drew 'sighs from 
some of the nuns, and two of the 


yaung  ecelesiastics. shed tears 1 the 
Archdeacon asked me, with astonish- 
ment, where I got the prayers which 
had just now recited. I said, They 
come ſrom the bottom of my heart, and 
J take God to witness, who hears 
every thing, and Who is present at this 
altar, that they * mae and 


ile $: 3 sentiments, 
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entiments. I am a christian, I am 
innocent; if I have been guilty of some 
faults, God only knows them, and none 
but he has a right to ask for an account 
of them, or to punish them... When I 
uttered these words, he cast a terrible 
look upon the Superior. 
The rest of the ceremony Frm 
finished, in which the Majesty of God 
was insulted, things the most sacred 
profaned, and the minister of the 
church rendered ridiculous 3 all the 
nuns retired, except the Superior, who 
remained with me and the young eccles 
slastics. The Archdeacon sat down, 
and taking out a memorial which they 
had presented to him against me, he read 
it aloud, and questioned me upon the 
articles which it contained. Why, said 
he to me, don't you confess't—Because 
they will not permit me. Why dont 
you attend at the sacraments ?—Becauge 
O 3 „ 
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they will not permit: me. Why don't 

you assist at Mass, and at divine ser- 
vice ꝰ— Because they will not permit 
me. Here the Superior wished to 


speak, but he said to her in the same 


tone, Be silent, Madam. . . Why do 
you go out of your cell at night ?— 
Because they have deprived me of water 
and every necessary accommodation.— 

How comes there to be a noise in 


your bed- room, and in your cell ? 


repose. Here the Superior attempted 
à second time to speak, and he said to 


her, Madam, I have told you to be si- 
lent; you will have an opportunity of 
answering when I interrogate you 

Ho happened it that they were obliged 


to extricate a nun from your hands, 


.. whom they found thrown down in 


of tlie horror at me, with which 


AS me 
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they had inepired her. — Is she 
your friend? No, Sir. — Were you 
never in her cell ? Never. Did you 
never do any thing improper; either to 
her, or to others? Never. Why did 
they bind you ?—I don't know. Why 
is not the door of your cell shut? - Be- 
cause I have broken. the lock. Why 
did you break the lock ? To get out, 
in order to assist at service on the 
us cension-day.— Tou were at church 
then on that day ?—Yes, Sir... The 
Superior said, Sir, it is not true, all the 
community.. I interrupted her. 
J will testify that the door of the choir 
was shut; that they found me prostrated 
at this door, and that you ordered them 
to trample upon me, which some of 
them did; but I forgive them, and you 
an for e- eee 1 1 

W o defend area have you nei- 
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ther a rosary, nor a crucifix ?—Because 
they have taken them from me. 
Where is your breviary ? They have 
taken that also. How can you pray 
then ?—TI-pray from the heart, though 
they have prohibited me from doing it. 
— Who.is it that issued the prohibt- 


tion Madam... Here the Superior 


Said che to her, is it true or false, that 
you have prohibited her from praying ? 
Say yes, or no. -I believed, and I had 


he purpose have you prohibited her 


, eee or No f—1 havr 
to continue, when che An re- 


sumed,; But Sister Susan, how come 


your fret. to be nn ammo naryernad 
ur chaes.+e-Why are pour linen i and 
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they have reſused me linen for more 
than three months, and I am obliged 
to sleep in my clothes. Why do you 
sleep in your clothes f. Because I have 
neither curtains, mattrass, blankete, 
sheets, nor night dress. Why have 
not you them ?- Because they have ta- 
ken them from me. Do you get food? 
AI ask for it,---You don't get it then? 
AI was silent, and he added, It is inere- 
dible that they can have used you with 
so much severity, without your having 
committed some fault to merit it. My 
fault is having no call to the religious 
state, and recalling my vows, which T 
never made voluntarily. It is for the 
laws to decide upon this affair; and 
however they may pronounce upon it, 
- #t is ineumbent on you in the mean 
time to discharge the duties of the reli- 
gious life.—No person, Sir, is more 
Punetuai than I am. Nou must share 
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the lot of all your companions.— That 
is all I ask. -Have you no complaint 
to make against any one ?---No, Sir; I 
have told you, that I am not come here 
as an accuser, but for the purpose of 
defending myself. -Go away. Where 
Shall I go, Sir ?---To your cell.---I 
took a few steps and then returned, and 
prostraed myself at the feet of the Su- 
perior, and of the Archdeacon. Well, 
Said he to me, what is the matter ?- 
I said to him, You see! shewing him at 
the same time, my head bruised in 
Several places, my feet bloody, my 
arms livid, and without fleſh ; my 
clothes dirty and torn. 

1 think I hear you, Mr. e 
and most of those who read these 
Memoirs, say, Horrors so multiplied, 
« $0 varied, so continued; a series of 
tt atrocities 30 monstruous engendered ĩn 
the hearts of nuns it is not very pro- 
1 ks bable... 
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te 'bable. . : .!” I. grant ĩt, but it is true; 
and may Heaven, which I now call to 
witness, judge me with the utmost ris 
gour,: and dgom me to eternal 'fire, if 
I have suffered calumny to darken one 
of my lines with its ſlightest shade 


Though I have long experienced how 


much the aversion of a Superior dan 
Stimulate her natural perversity, parti- 


cularly when it is such as to make a 


merit of crime, and to applaud and to 


boast of guilt, resentment ſhall never 


prevent me from being just. The more 
I reflect, the more 1 am persuaded, 
that what has happened to me, never 
did happen, and perhaps never will hap- 


pen to another. Once, (and God grant 


the first time may be the last!) Pro- 


vidence, whose views are unknown to 


us, has been pleased to heap upon a 
ſingle unfortunate individual, all the 


mass of cruelties, divided in its i inscru- 


— 


e 


q 
* 
P 
2 
4 
* 
* 
4 


204 THE NUN... 


table decrees among an infinite multi- 
tude who have preceded, and who 
Shall Succeed her in the Cloister. I have 
suffered, I have suffered much; but 
the lot of my persecutors seems still 
more deplorable than mine. I would 
rather, I would much racher die, than 
give up my situation, on condition of 
accepting theirs. ' My pains will be 
brought to a conclusion, I hope, by 
the'exertion of your goodness: the re- 
membrance, shame, and remorse of 
crime, will. live with them till their 
latest hour. They now reproach 
themselves; without doubt; they will 
reproach themselves as long as they 

live, and terror will descend with them 
to the tomb: in the mean time, 
Mr. Marquis, my present situation is 
deplorable: life is committed to me as a 
charge; I am a woman; I am Subject 
| to the weakness that i is common to my 
2 0 SEX ; 
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sex; God may abandon me: I feel 
that I have neither strength nor courage 
long to bear up under what 1 have 
hitherto supported. Mr. Marquis, 
dread lest the fatal moment arrives when 
you shall weep over my destiny, when 
you shall be harrowed with remorse. 
J shall not return from the _ inta 
which I shall have fallen, and which 
will be:for ever shut upon mne. 
Retire, said the Archdeacon to me; 
One of the ecclesiastics presented his 
hand to raise me up, and the Archdea- 
con continued: I have heard you, I 
am now about to hear your Superior, 
and Iwill not leave this place till order 
is  re-established, . ... ,, I withdrew. I 
found the rest of the house in alarm; all 
the nuns were at the doors of their cells; 
conversing across the passage. As 
\ goon a8 J appeared, they retired, and 
571 doors, which er Shut with vio. 
lence 
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lence, one aſter the other, | resounded 
loudly through the mansion. I entered 
my cell. I dropped upon my knees 
against the wall, and prayed God to 
consider the moderation with which I 
had spoken to the Archdeacon, and to 
impress his mind with a conviction of 
my innocence, and of the trutb- 
I was engaged in prayer, when the 
Archdeacon, his two companions, and 
the Superior, entered my cell. I have 
mentioned that I had neither prayer- 
desk, tapestry, chairs, curtains, mat- 
tress, sheets, utensils, lock to my 
door, nor hardly a single whole pane of 
glass in my windows. I rose; and the 
Arckdeacon, stopping short and turning 
to the Superior, with eyes full of indig- 
nation, said: Well, now Madam? 
She replied, 1 Was ignorant of this. 
Tou were ignorant of it I it is false; have 
you passed a single day without visiting 
St | this 
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this apartment? and do you not descend 
to your own chamber after you have been 
here ? Sister Susan, speak; was not Ma- 
dam the Superior here to-day? -I made 
no answer, he did not urge me; but the 
young ecclesiastics, dropping their arms, 
with their heads reclined, and their eyes 
fixed upon the ground, discovered 
their surpriſe and their distress. They 
all went out together; and I heard the 
Archdeacon say to the Superior in the 
passage, Lou are unworthy of the 
office which you fill; you ought to be 
deposed. All this disorder must be 
repaired before I quit this house; and, 
shaking his head as he walked along he 
added, This is horrible Christians in- 
deed! nuns? human WO it is r 
rible! 945; e $ 
9s this, I heard no more 13 ©, 
e but J was supplied with linen, 
o and orher articles of dress: with cur- 
tains, 
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tains, sheets, blankets, furniture; my 
breviary, my books of devotion, my 
rosary, my crucifix; were restored; my 
windows were repaired ; in short, I 
received every thing necessary to my 
AT other nuns. I was 
gain admitted to the parlour, but only 

3 my business require. 
My suit proceeded with little success. 
M. Manovri published his first memo- 
rial, which excited little interest. It 
contained too much wit, too little of 
the pathetic, and scarcely any argument. 
Vet the fault must not altogether be 
charged to this able lawyer. I absolutely 
would not consent that he should attack 
the reputation of my parents; I re» 
quired that he should forbear to scanda - 
lize the religious order, and especially the 
house in which I lived; I desired that 
he would not represent my sisters and 
my en in too odious ca- 
| louts, 
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PR In my favour 1 had only the 
first protestation J had made, a solemn 
one indeed, but taken in the first con. 
vent, and © no shape renewed since 
that period. When such narrow limits 
are assigned to a defence, against those 
who assume the utmost latitude of 
attack, who trample without distine- 
tion upon what is just and whit is un- 
just, who assert and deny with the 
same impudence; who ate deterred by 
no blush of shame in the imputations 
which they charge, the suspicions they 
insinuate, the Slander and the calumny 
which they inyent ; it is difficult to come 
off victorious in the contest, especially 
before courts, where the habits of busi= 
ness, and the irksomeness which practice 
is apt to produce, almost always pre- 
clude 4 Scrupulous examination, even 
in matters of the highest importance; 
here disputes like mine too are always 
Vor. I. . regarie 
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regarded with an unfavourable eye by 
the politician, who dreads that upon 
the success of one nun reclaiming 
against her vows, an infinite number 
of others might be induced to prose- 
cute a ſimilar measure. They are 
conscious of a secret feeling, that if 
the prison doors were allowed to be 
thrown open, to restore an unfortunate 
inhabitant to liberty, the crowd would 
be stimulated by the precedent to at- 
tempt to burst them asunder by force. 
The prevailing policy is, to discourage 
similar proceedings, and, by the diffi- 
culty of a change in our situation, to 

Induce us to be resigned to our fate. 
=” appears to me, however, that in a 
well- regulated state, a course directly 
the reverse ought to be followed; the 
religious life ought to be rendered dif- 
ficult to enter, and easy to abandon. 
And why ovght not this case to be 
3 | Placed 
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placed upon the same footing with s0 
many others, where the smallest defect 
of formality invalidates the proceedings, 

though in other respects just? Are 

convents then so essential to the consti- 
tution of a state? Did Jesus Christ 
institute the orders of monks and nuns ? 
Is it absolutely impossible for the 
church to dispense with these appen- 
dages? What need has the bride- 
groom of so many foolish virgins, and 
the human species of so many victims? 

Will the necessity never be felt of 
narrowing the mouth of those abysses, 
into which future races of mankind are 
about to plunge and be destroyed? 
Are all the hackneyed rounds of devo- 
tion performed within their walls worth 
a single farthing which pity bestows 
upon the poor? Does God, who cre- 
ated man a social being, approve his 
| zeclusion ? Can God, who formed him 
| l frail 
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frail and inconstant, authorize the tes 
merity of his vows? Can those vows 
which ang the one propensity of 
by a foe needed belites; in 
whom the germs of the passions are 
injured, and who properly should be 
reſerted to the class of monsters, if our 
knowledge permitted us to discern with 
equal facility the internal structure of 
man, as to perceive his outward form ? 
Are all thase gloomy ceremonies that are 
- bbserved on the takintz of the habit, and 
at che time of profession, when à man 
or a woman is devoted to the monastic 
life; and to misery have they the power 
of zuspending the animal functions ? 
On the contrary,” do they not awake 
amid silence, constraint and'sloth, with a 
Violence unknown to those who live in 
che world, Whose attention is varied 
at: ot by the bumber of objects 
6 £ 2 which 


"hh! occur ? Where is it that e 
behold the imagination haunted by 1 im- 
pure phantoms, which pursue and agi- 
tate the mind? Where is it that We 
discover that profound discontent, that 
pallid look, that meagre countenapce, 


those symptoms of wasting, declining 


nature? Where do you obserye nights 


conaumed i in groans, days spent in me- 


lancholy, for which no cause can 1 
assigned, followed by tears for whic 
no reason can be tound? Where does 


it occur, that nature, outraged by 8 a 


constraint for which she i is not formed, 


breaks down every obstacle by which 
he is opposed, becomes furious, and. 
throws the animal economy into a dis- 
order for which no remedy can be 
bound ? In what place have peeyishnesy 
and discontent erased e every Social qua- 
lity ? In What 7 fe is it that there 


exists none of the endearing 1 relations of 
F-3-* father, 
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father, brother, ater, patent, friend? 

In what situation is it that man, con- 
sidering himself only a being "that ap- 

pears for a moment and passes on, 

treats the sweetest ties by which mortals 
are united, as a traveller views the ob- 
jects that fall in his way—without in- 
terest, without attachment? Where 
is the region which hatred, and spleen, 
and vapours inhabit ? Where do you 
meet with animosity that is never ex- 
 tinguighed? Where do the passions 
brood in silence? Where do you 
place the abode of cruelty, and of 
curiosity? The history of these asy- 
lums is unknown, said M. Manouri, 

in his Plaideper, it is unknoun. 

A young lady asked permission of 

; har, parents to enter into the order of | 
_. Ursulines. Her father said that he 
. would consent, but that he gave her 
three years to consider of it. This 
5 - condition 


condition appeared severe to a young 3 
person full of fervour; nevertheless, it 
was necessary to submit. This period 


elapsed; and her call not being proved : 


to be fallacious, she returned to her 
father, and told him that the three 
years had expired. Very well, my 
child, replied he, I allowed you a trial 
of three years; I hope you will be $0 
good as to allow me as many to form 
my resolution.. This conduct ap- 
peared still much more severe, tears were 
shed upon the occasion; but the father 
was a man of firmness, who persevered 
in his purpose. At the end of these 
six years, she entered and made pro- 
fession. She was a good nun; simple, 
pious, exact in all her duties; but it 
happened that the directors abused her 
frankness, to obtain information of what 
passed in the house. Her Superiors 
suspected the truth. She was confined 
P 4 and 
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and deprived of religious exercises, in 
And how is it. possible that any mind 
could withstand the persecutions of 
fifty persons, busy from morning till 
night in tormenting you? They had 
previously spread a snare for the gul's 
mother, which -strikingly displays the 
avarice of the Superiors. They were 
at pains to inspire the mother of this 
recluse, with the desire of entering the 


buouse, and visiting the cell of her 


daughter. She applied to the Grand 
Vicars, who granted her the favour she 
dolicited. She entered, and flew to the 
. cell of her daughter; but what was her 
astonishment, to see nothing but four 
Hare walls! Every thing had been 
catried away. They had suspected that 
this tender and feeling mother would 
not allow her daughter to live in this 
neee reality che furnished: 
* 4 5 it 
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it anew, supplied her with a stock of 
clothes and linen, protesting seriously to 
the nuns, that this curiosity cost her too 
dear to be repeated a second time; and 
that three or four visits a year like this, 
would ruin her brothers and sisters. 
It is in these receptacles that ambition 
and pride sacrifice a part of a family to 
improve the fortunes of the rest: these 
are the common sewers into which the 
refuse of society are thrown. How 
many mothers are there like mine, hh 
expiate a secret crime by the n. 
tion of another 1 : 
M. Manouri publiched. a n me- 
morial, which produced a little more 
ö oats The suit was prosecuted vigo- 
rously, I again proposed to my sisters 
to leave them the entire and peace- 
able possession of the succession of my 
parents. There was one time at which 
my suit took che most favourable turn, 
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and when I entertained hopes of re- 
gaining my liberty, This glimpse of 
good fortune served, however, only the 
more cruelly to deceive me. ' My cause 
was pleaded at a public hearing, and lost. 
The whole community was apprised of 
the event, while I remained ignorant of 
it. What agitation, what tumult, what 
Joy were displayed! Little secret clubs 
were held ; they went backwards and 
forwards to the Superior's apartment, 

and the nuns to each other's cells. I 
trembled all over; I could neither 
leave my cell nor remain in it. I had 
no friend into whose arms I could run 
and throw myself. O what a cruel 
morning is that, when an important 
suit is to be decided | I wished to 
pray, but could not; I knelt down; 
I collected my thoughts, and be- 
gan to repeat an orison; but ia a 
moment my mind, was transported, 
tas | ia 
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in spite of myself, to the Court. 1 
saw the Judges, I heard the advocates, 
I addressed myself to them; I inter- 
rupted my own counsel, and thought 
my cause poorly defended. I knew 
none of the Judges; yet I figured to 
myself images. of them, of every cha- 
racter, some favourable, others hostile, 
aà third party indifferent. I was in an 
agitation, in a flutter of ideas which it 
is impossible to conceive.— The noise 
IT had heard was succeeded by a pro- 
ſound silence. The talk among the 
nuns ceased. I thought that in the 
choir their voices were unusually low, 
at least those who sung; some of them 
did not sing at all. When service was 
over, they retired in silence. I ima- 
gined that they were as much disquieted 
by the expectation of the event' as I 
was; but about mid-day the noise and 
bustle suddenly revived on every side. 


— 


8 I heard 
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ing backwards and forwards,' and the 


hollow murmurs of persons whispering. 
I applied my ear to the key- hole; but 
it seemed to me that they were silent, 
and, as they passed, walked upon tip- 
toe. I conceived a presentiment that 
I had lost my cause. I no longer 
doubted it a moment. I paced round 
my cell without saying a word, my 
voice was stified; I was unable to 
utter a complaint; I raised my hands to 
heaven. I leant sometimes upon one 
side of the wall, sometimes upon the 
other. I attempted to repose upon my 
bed, but was prevented by the violent 
beating of my heart; and certain it is, 
that I heard it beat, and that it even 
raised my clothes. I was in this situa - 
tion when I received a message, that 
4 person wished to see me. I went 
Ban ! | #72 She 
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She who delivered me the message Was | 


$0 gay, that I thought the news I had 


to receive must necessarily be very sad. 


however I went. When I reached the 
parlour-door, I stopped short, and threw 


myself into a corner between two walls. 


I was unable to support myself, yet I 
entered. Nobody was there —I waited. 


The person who called for me was pre- 


vented from appearing till I arrived. 


They suspected very strongly that he 


was a messenger from my advocate, 


they wished therefore to know what 
passed between us, and they assembled 
to listen. When he made his appear 


ance, I was sitting with my head re- 
elining upon my arm, and leaning upon 
the bars of the grate. I come from 
M. Manouri; said he. To inform me 
replied I, that I have lost my cause? 
I don't know any thing of that, Madam 


but he gave me this letter. He scemed 


grieved 
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grieved when he gave it me, and T 
have come here full speed, as he de- 
tired, —Give it me... He presented 
the letter, which I took without stir- 
ring; and without looking at him, I 
put it upon my knees, and. continued 
in my former posture. The man, how- 
ever, asked me, Is there no answer? 
No, said I, go... He went away, and 
I continued still in the same posture- 
unable either to move, or to summon 
resolution to leave the place. 
It is a rule in the convent, that you 
can neither write, nor receive letters, 
without the Superior's permission; and 
those you write, as well as those you 
receive, are submitted to her inspection. 
I was therefore obliged to carry her 
mine. For this purpose, I rose and 
proceeded to her apartment, I thought 
I should never have reached it; a pri- 
soner who leaves his dungeon to hear 
\ | | his 
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his sentence of condemnation pro- 
nounced, could not have walked either 
more Slowly or more dejectedly. At 
length I arrived at her door, The nuns 

zurveyed me at a distance, they were 
unwilling to lose the smallest circum- 
stance of the spectacle of my sorrow, 
and my humiliation. I knocked at 
the door, which was opened. The 
Superior was within, along with some 
other nuns. This I perceived by the 
skirts of their robes, for I never had 
courage to raise my eyes. I presented 

my letter with a trembling hand. She 
took i it from me, read it, and again put 
it, into my hands. I returned to my 
cell, threw myself on the bed, the 
letter beside me; where I remained 
without reading it, without rising to go 
to dinner, without stirring till the after- 


non service. At half past three the 


| clock warned me to go down. Some | 
| nuns 


* 


6 nuns had already assembled: the Su- 
perior was at the entrance of the choir 3 
she stopped me, and commanded me 
to kneel behind the door upon the out- 
side; the rest of the community arrived, 
and the door was shut. After service, 
they all went out; I allowed them to 
pass me, then rose, and followed last 
in the train. From this moment I be- 
gan to condemn myself to endure what - 
ever they were pleased to inflict. I was 
discharged from appearing at church, 
and I voluntarily forbore going to the 
8 hall, or to enjoy recreation. I viewed 
| - my situation in eyery way, and * 
1 discovered no resource but in submis- 
| sion, and in the necessity which they 
felt of employing my talents. I should 
have been contented with that kind of 
oblivion, in which for several days they 
allowed me to remain. The visits of 
; veg.” persons were announced ; but 
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that of M. Manouri was the at one 
which I was permitted to receive. 
When I entered the parlour, I found 
him precisely in the situation in which 
I was when his messenger was intro- 
duced to me; his head reclining upon 
his hands, and leaning upon the grate. 
I recognised him, but said nothing. 
He was afraid either to look at me or to 
Speak. Madam, said he at last, with- 
cout changing his posture, I wrote to 
you; did you receive my letter? 1 
received it, but have not read it. Tou 
don't know then.. -I know all, I con- 
jectured what was my fate, and I have 
met it with resignation.— How are you 
treated ?—They have not yet begun to 
think of me, but 1 learn from the 
past, what I must expect in future. I 
have only one consolation, that de- 
pri ved of the hope by which I was sup- 
ported, it is impossible for me to en- 
Vol. I. Q dure 
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dure so much as I have already suffered; 
death will put a period to my misfor- 
tunes. The fault which J have com- 
mitted, is one which in religious houses 
is never forgiven. I do not ask of 
God to soften the hearts of those, to 
whose discretion he has been pleased to 
abandon'me, but I implore him to grant 
me strength to enable me to support my 
sufferings, to save me from despair, 
and speedily to call me to himself. 
Madam, said he, weeping, had you 
been my own sister, I could have done 
no more...... This man's heart over- 
flows with sensibility. Madam, con- 
tinued he, if in any respect ĩt is in my 
power to be useful to you, command 
my service. I shall visit the chief pre- 
dest, whose good opinion I enjoy; 1 

hall 'likewize wait upon the Grand 
— andi the Archbishop. Sir, do not 
3 W 
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any one upon the subject; it is all over. 
But if it were possible to obtain permis- 
sion for you to change your house? — It 
is attended with too many obstacles. 
But, pray what then are these ob- 
stacles? — The difficulty of obtaining 
permission, the necessity of depositing 
a new dowry, or of withdrawing the 
former one from this house; and, be- 
sides, what should I find in another 
convent? that inflexibility which cha- 
racterises my heart, would still accom- 
pany me. I should meet with Superiors 
equally pitiless, and nuns equally un- 
kind; as here. I should have the same 
duties to perform, and the same suffer- 
ings to endure, It is better that 1 
Should end my days in this place; at 
least the period of my misery will be 
less tedious —Madam, you have in- 
terested in your favour. many wor- 
9 persons, most of them are opu- 

2. leut: 
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lent; here your departure will not be 
opposed, if you carry nothing along 
with you.—T believe s0.—The death, or 
the departure of a nun, conduces to 
the interest of those who remain. But 
those people of worth, those opulent 
people you mention, think no more of 
me, and you will find them very cold, 
when you propose to furnish me with a 
dowry at their expence. Why do you 
imagine that people of the world are 
more ready. to contribute to rescue from 
the cloister a nun who has no call for 
the religious life, than pious persons are 
to introduce into the convent. those 
who are really called to embrace that 
zituation ? Do the latter eagily procure 
adowry ? Alas, Sir, I am forsaken by all 
the world since the loss of my suit; I 
now see nobody. Only commit that 
affair to me, Madam, and I shall be 
most happy. —I ask nothing, I entertain 
; | wy | 1 
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no hopes, 1 give no opposition to any 
thing you judge proper; the only spring 
I had left is now broken. Could I only 
promise myself that God would pro- 
duce a change in my heart, and that 
the qualities of the religious state would 
succeed to the hope of quitting it, 
which I have now lost...... but that is 
impossible; this dress I wear has at- 
tached itself to my skin, to my bones, 
and yet only sits the more uneasy upon 
me. Ah! what a fate is mine! To be 
compelled for ever to be a nun, and to 
feel conscious that I must ever remain 
unfit for that state! to pass my whole 
life in beating my head against the 
gratings of my prison I... Here I be- 
gan to cry aloud ; I endeavoured, but 
in vain, to suppress my voice. M. 
Manouri, surprised at this appearance, 
said: Madam, may I venture to ask 
you a question ?— Tou may, Sir.— 


Q3 Must 
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Must not grief $0 violent be excited by 
some secret motive ?— No, Sir; I hate 
a life of solitude; I feel that I detest it; 
I am conscious that I 8 detest it as 
long as I live. I cannot submit to all 
the miseries which fill up the day of a 
recluse ; it is a tissue of puerilities 
which I despise. I would have accom- 
modated myself to them, could my ex- 
ertions have succeeded. An hundred 
times have I endeavoured to impose 
upon my understanding, to overcome 
my repugnance, but in vain. I have 
envied, I have implored God to grant 
me, that happy imbecility of mind which 
my companions possessed; but I have 
not obtained it, and he will never be 
pleased to bestow it upon me. Every 
action I perform is wrong, every ex- 
press ion Lutter is amiss; the defect of 
my vocation penetrates to every part of 
my conduct, and it does not pass with- 
g out 
3 
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out observation. Every moment I 
insult the monastic life; my incapacity 
is called pride: it is the employment of 
those with whom I live to expose me to 
humiliation 3 faults and punishments 
multiply to infinity; and I spend every 
day in measuring with my eye the 
height of the walls.—Madam, it is not 
in my power to level them with the 
ground, but I can do something else. 
Sir, do not make any attempt.—You 
must change your house; it shall be my 
business to enable you to put it in exe- 
cution, I shall return and pay you 
another visit; I hope Ishall have access 
to you; you shall hear of me without 
delay. Be assured, that if you agree 
to the attempt, I will succeed in ef- 
fecting your liberation from this place. 
If you are treated here with extraor- 
dinary severity, do not fail to give me 
information, 7 


It was late when M. Manouri went 
away. I rerurned to my cell. , Almost 
immediately we were. summoned, by 
the bell, to evening service, and I way 
among the first who appeared. I al- 
lowed the nuns to pass me, and I took 
it for granted, that I was to remain at 
the door; and accordingly it was shut 
against me by the Superior. At supper, 
as she entered, she made me a sign to 
sit down upon the ground, in the middle 
of the refectory. I obeyed, and was 
only served with bread and water. I 
ate a little, while I bedewed my portion 
with my tears. Next day a council 
was held, and all the members of 
the community were assembled to hear 
my sentence. I was condemned to be 
deprived of recreation; to attend ser- 
vice, for a whole month, at tlie door of 
the choir; to receive my ſood, sitting 
upon the ground, in the middle of the 

; refectory; 
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refectory; to undergo some ignominious 
punishment three days successively; 
to renew the assumption of the habit; 
and to repeat my vows ; to use the hair 
cloth ; to fast during two days; and ta 
macerate myself every Friday after the 
evening service. I was placed upon 
my knees, with my veil dropped, while 
this sentence was pronounced. 

Next morning the Superior came to 
my cell, accompanied by a nun carry- 
ing upon her arm a hair-cloth, and that 
robe of coarse stuff in which I was 
dressed when I was conducted to the 
dungeon. I perfectly understood the 
meaning of these preparations; I un- 
dressed myself, or rather they tore off 
my veil, stripped me of my clothes, 
and gave me the robe I have mentioned. 
My head was uncovered, my feet were 
bare, my long hair flowed over my 
shoulders, and * whole garb con- 


sisted 
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sisted of the hair- cloth, a very coarse 
Shift, and the long robe which fastened 
round my neck and descended to rmy 
feet. . In this situation I remained the 
whole day, and appeared at all the 
exercises we had to perform. 

In the evening, when I had retired 
to my cell, I heard the sound of people 
approaching, chanting the litanies. 
The procession was composed of all 
the members of the house, ranged in 


two lines. They entered, and I ap- 


peared; they put a cord round my neck, 
a torch in the one hand, and a scourge 
in the other. One of the nuns took 
the end of the cord, and led me be- 
tween the two ranks, and the procession 
moved on towards a small private ora- 


tory, consecrated to the holy Virgin. 


They eame to my cell, chanting in a 
solemn voice, and they returned in 
ee When I reached this little 

1 a oratory, 
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oratory, which was lighted | up with 
two candles, I received orders to 
ask pardon of God, and of the com- 
munity, for the scandal I had occa- 
sioned. The nun by whom 1 was 


conducted, told me in whispers what 1 
was to say, and I repeated it word for 
word. After this, they took the cord 


from my neck, they stripped me to the 
middle, they threw my hair, which 


flowed over my shoulders, to one side, 


the scourge which I carried in my leſt 
hand was put into my right, and theß 
began the Miserere. I understood what 
they expected me to do, and it was per- 
formed. The Miserere being con- 
cluded, T received a short exhortation 
from the Superior; the lights were ex- 
tinguished, the nuns withdrew, me I 

* dressed myself. a % 
When I returned to my cell, I felt 
violent pains in my feet; I examined 
dem, and n them covered with 
blood, 
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blood, from the wounds they had sus - 
tained from pieces of broken glass 
which the nuns had been so malicious as 
to scatter in my way. | 

I underwent this ignominious punish- 
ment, in the same manner, the two 
| following days ; only on the last a 
psalm was added to the Miserere. 

Upon the fourth day, my habit of a 
nun was restored to me, with almost 
the same ceremony which is practised 
at this solemnity when it is public. 

Upon the fifth, I renewed my VOWS. 
In the course of a month I went 
through the rest of the penance which 
had been imposed upon me ; after 
which, by degrees, I returned to 
the ordinary state which prevailed in 
the community. 1 resumed my place 
in the choir, and in the refectory ; 
and I discharged, in my turn, the va- 
Nous functions of the house. But how 
great was my surprise, when I observed 
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my young friend, who had so kindly 
interested herself in my fortune } She 
appeared to be almost as much altered 
as myself. She was frightfully extenu- 
ated, her countenance was pale as death, 
her lips were white, and her eyes al- 
most sunk. Sister Ursula, said I to 
her in a whisper, what is the matter 
with you ? What 1s the matter, replied 
che, I am attached to you, and yet you 
can ask me such a question! It was full 
time that a period should be put to 
your sufferings; had they continued 
longer, death must have proved the 
migery which I felt. 
To her care was I indebted for the | 
wounds my feet had escaped upon the 
two last days of my penance. She had 
the kindness privately to sweep the pas- 
sages, and to remove the pieces of glass 
which were scattered in the way. On 


the days when I was condemned to live 
| | 11 0 
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on bread and water, she deprived her- 


self of a part of her allowance, which 
she wrapt up in a clean cloth, and threw 


into my cell. The nun who was to 
lead me by the cord, was chosen by lot, 
and the lot fell upon her. She had the 
firmness to call upon the Superior, 
and protest to her, that she would 
Sooner die than undertake this infamous 
and cruel. office. Fortunately, this 
young lady's family was of consider- 
able rank, and she enjoyed a large an- 


nuity, which she employed in a manner 


that pleased the Superior; and, for a 
few pounds of sugar and coffee, she 
found a nun to take her place. I will not 
de so presumptuous as to imagine, that 
the signal displeasure of God was dis- 
played against the base creature who 
undertook the task, in the misfortune 
under which she has fallen. She has 
e and is confined; but the 
Superior 


Superior hives, governs, torments, and 
enjoys perfect health. | 
It was impossible that my consti- 


tution could resist trials so rude and ss 


lengthened ; I fell sick. In this critical 
Situation it was that sister Ursula really 
testified the sincerity of the friendship 
she had conceived for me; she saved 
my life, As she herself would 
zometimes tell me, what she had thus 
preserved could not be deemed 2 
blefling ; yet there was no kind of 
service which I did not experience from 
her attention, on those days when it 
was her turn to preside in the infirmary. 
Neither was I neglected at orher times, 
thanks to the interest she took in my 
welfare, and to the rewards which 
she distributed among those who nursed 
me, in proportion as they gave me 
zatisfaction. She asked permission to 
unn 25 
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Superior refused her request, under 
| pretext that she was too delicate to sup- 
port the fatigue. This refusal she con- 
sidered as a most afflicting disappoint- 
ment. All the attentions she bestowed, 
however, could not check the progress 
of my distemper; I was reduced to the 
utmost extremity, and received the last 
Sacraments, A few moments before 
they were administered, I requested to 
zee all the members of the commu» 
nity assembled, and the favour was 
granted, The nuns stood round my 
bed, and the Superior in the middle of 
them. My young friend sat at my 

pillow, and held my hand, which she 

bedewed with her tears. They con- 
jectured that I had something to say 3 
they raised me up, and supported me 
in an erect posture, by the assistance of 
two pillows. Then addressing myself 
to the 6. Seht, I entreated her bene- 
diction, 
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diction, and that she would forget the 
faults J had committed; of all my 
companions I asked pardon for the 
scandal my conduct had . occasioned; 
I had sent for an infinite number of 
toys, which formed either the orna- 
ments of my cell, or were regerved © | 
for my particular use, and I entreated : 
the Superior's permission to dispose o 
them; she conzented, and I bestowed 
them upon the nuns who had acted as 
her attendants when I was thrown into 
the dungeon. I desired her who: had 
led me by the cord on the day of::my | 
penance, to approach, and embracmg 
her, while I presented her with my 
rogary and crucifix, I said: Dear sister; 
remember me in your: prayers; and be 
assured that I will not forget you befor 
Sod.. .. And why did not the Supreme 
Being call me away at this moment? 
I: would have gone to him without dis- 
Vo. 1. R dquietude; 
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quietude; and what.a blessing is such 
2.$tate-of mind Who can promise that 
be will posscss. it à second time? Fhis 
trying occasion, however, must again 
return. May God then renew my suf- 
tranquil as that which. I experienced ! 
PS. the heavens opened, and doubt- 
Jess they were, for then conscience no 


Aſter receiving the. Sacrament. E felt 
into a kind of lethargy ; ali: this night 
I was given over. From time to time 
they came and felt my pulse; I was 
sensible of the touch of hands groping 
over my face, and IL heard, Seemingly, 
distant voices, saying: It increases. . 
Her note is cold. . She will not sur- 
vive. an hour... The. rosary and the 
crucifix will be yours...... While ano- 


"ws Saks) resentment, Said 
1 5 fl Retire, 
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Retire, retire, allow her to die in peace; 
have you not already tormented her 
enough? How delightfal were my sen- 
sations upon recovering from this crisis, 
and again opening my eyes, to find 
myself in the arms of my friend! She 
had never left me; she had passed the 
night in administering me assistance, 
in repeating the prayers for persons in 
their last agonies, in making me kiss 
the crucifix, and applying it to her own 
lips after. withdrawing it from mine, 
When she saw my eyes roll, and heard 
me breathe a profound sigh, she imagined 
. that it was my last, and calling me her 
friend, uttered doleful- cries, saying, 
My God; have compassion upon her, 
and upon me l My God, recive her 
Spirit !—-Beloved: friend, when you are 
before the throne of God, remember 
Sister Ursula !.... I looked on her sadly 
wiling, and'dropped a tear as I pressed 
| ow © Os her 


244 THE NUM. 


her hand. At this moment M. Bou- 
vard arrived. This -was the physician 
of the house, reputed a man of ability, 
but despotic, haughty, and severe. He 
tore my friend from me with violence, 
he felt my pulse and my skin; he was 
accompanied by the Superior and her 
favourites. After a few short questions 
with regard to what had taken place, he 
answered, She will recover... and 
turning to the Superior, who derived 
no pleasure from this observation, Yes, 
Madam, said he, she will recover, her 
skin is favourable, the fever has abated, 
life begins to dawn anew in her eyes. 
At every word of this, joy beamed 
on the countenance of my friend, while 
on the features of the Superior and her 
companions was displayed a disappoint- 
ment and chagrin which I cannot de- 
scribe, and which their constraint was 
ul able. to dixemble. Sir, said I, I no 


longer 
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longer desire to live... So much the 
worse, replied he; and aſter giving certain 
orders, he departed. I was told, that 
during my lethargy I frequently re- 
peated, Dear mother, you then beckon me 
to you I am coming to join you ! I will 
tell you all... It was my old Superior 
whom probably I thus addressed; I 
have no doubt of it. 1 gave her picture 
to no one, but desired to carry it n 

with me to the grave 
She c of ;Bournril was 
fulfilled; the fever $ubsided ; it was Cats 
ried off by copious perspirations, and 
no doubt was now entertained of my 
cure't Idid indeed recover, but the pe- 
riod of my convalescence was very 
tedious. It was decreed. that I should 
endure, in this house, all the sufferings 
it is possible to experience. My dis- 
temper was in its nature malignant; 
| oa Sister Ursula had hardly ever left 
: R 3 8 me 
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me a moment. As I began'to-regain 
my strength, hers declined; her ſto- 
mach was deranged ; in the -afternoons 
she was attacked by fainting fits, which 
sometimes lasted a quarter of an hour: 
in this situation she appeared as dead; 
her eyes sunk; a cold sweat covered 
her brow, and, collecting in drops, 
flowed down her cheeks ; her arms 
Sung motionless at her side. The only 
way in which she received any benefit, 
Was by unlacing her stays, and untying 
her clothes. When she reeovered from 
the swoon, her first impulse was to look 
Lor me at her side, and there she always 
found me; sometimes, even when she 
-retained a certain, portion of sense and 
consciousness, she would stretch her 
bands round, without opening her eyes. 
The object of this action was 80 well 
known, that some nuns presenting tbem- 
telves to her hand thus groping round, 
t And 
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and not being discovered, because she 
then happened to felapse without 
motion, would say to me : Sister 
Susan, it is you she wishes, come here 
then... .. I would place myself at her 
feet, lay her hand upon my forehead, 
and there it remained till her swoon 
subsided. When it was over, she 
would say to me: Ah, Sister Susan, it 
is I who am to go away, and you who 
are to remain behind; it is I who am 
first to see her again; I will speak to her 
of you, and she will weep when se 
in Heaven, surely it is no crime to 
weep. If tears sometimes are bitter, 
they are sometimes too delightfully 
sweet... Then she reclined her head 
upon my neck, wept profusely, and 
added: Adieu, Sister Susan; adieu my 
friend ; who will share your nas 4 
a 4 am no more? Who f. . Oh 2 

R4 my 
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my dearest friend, how I lament you! 
Fam about to leave you, I feel that. 

am. If you were happy, how _ 
should I regret to die! 

I was extremely alarmed at her situ- 
ation. I spoke to the Superior. I 
proposed that she should be taken to 
the infirmary; that she should be 
exempted from attending at service, 
and from performing any of the labo- 
rious exercises of the house, and that a 
Pliysician should be called. But I only 
received for answer that her complaint 
was nothing serious, that the fainting 
fits, to which she was subject, would 
go away of themselves; and Sister 
Ursula was perfectly contented to dis- 
charge her usual duties, and to follow 
her ordinary course of life. One day, 
after matins, at which she had been 
Present, she did not appear again as 
usual; 1: conceived that she must be 
ware very 
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very ill. When morning services were 


over, I flew to her apartment, found 


her lying upon the bed, dressed. When 
J entered, she said to me; Are you 
there, my dear friend? I feared greatly 
that you would be long in coming, and 


I expected you. With what impatience 


did I long to see you! My swoon was 
$0 severe, and $0 long, that I believed 
it was to continue for ever, and that I 


was never to see you more. Hold, 


there is the key of my oratory, open 
the drawers, raise a little board, which 
separates the drawer from below up- 
wards, into two parts; behind this 
board you will find a packet of papers. 
I have never been able to summon suf - 
ficient resolution to part with them, in 
spite of the danger which keeping them 
occasioned; and, notwithstanding the 
grief with which the perusal of them 
Was W (alas! they are almost 

obliterated 
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obliterated by my tears), when I am no 
more, commit them to the flames... . 
She was so feeble, and so oppressed, 
that she was unable to pronounce to- 
gether two words of this address. She 
hesitated between every syllable, and 
poke 50 low too, that, although my ear 
was close to her mouth, I had the ut- 
most difficulty in hearing what she said, 
I took the key, pointed with my finger 
to the oratory, und she made signs thut 
1 was right. Feeling now a presenti- 
ment that I was about to lose her, and 
persuaded that her malady was a con- 
sequence of mine, or occasioned by 
the fatiguc she had undergone, or by 
the attention she had bestowed, I burtt 
into a flood of tears, and yielded to tlic 
emotions of the most violent affſictſon; 
1 kissed her forehead, her eyes, ber 
face, her hands; I asked her forgiyee 


ness. Meamhile he appenred totalhy 
absent; 
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absent; she did not hear me; and dne of 
her hands, moving gently backwards 
and forwards, stroaked my face. I believe 
that she no longer saw me; perhaps, 
even she imagined that I had gone 
away, for she called, Sister 8usan? 
1 said, Here I am. What O clock is 
it ?—[t-is half past eleven, Half past 
eleven! Go to dinner, go; you will 
return immediately... The bell rang 
or dinner, and I was obliged to quit 
her. When I had reached the door 
she called me back, and I returned. 
She made an effort to present me her 
face, I kissed it; she took my hand, 
and kept it fast locked in hers. She 
seemed unwilling, even unable, to leave 
me; It must be, however, said she, as 
she let me go, it is the will of God; 
adieu, Sister Susan, adieu. Give me 
m erucifix. . I put it into her . 
and went away. 


When 
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When we were about to rise from 
table, I addressed myself to the Su- 
perior; L-spoke to her, in presence of all 
the nuns, of the danger of Sister Ur- 
sula, and pressed her to judge of her 
situation in person. Very well, said 
che, we must see her. She went up 
stairs, accompanied by some others, 
and 1 followed. They entered her cell; 
poor Sister Ursula was no more; she 
was stretched upon her bed with her 
clothes on, her head reclining upon the 
pillow, her mouth and eyes shut, and 
che crucifix in her hand. The Superior 
coolly gazed upon her, and said: She 
i dead. Who could have imagined 
that she was so near her end? She was 
an excellent girl; let the bell toll her 
REkRknell, and let her be buried. f 

I remained alone by her pillow. It 
is impossible for me to paint my sorrow, 


yet I envied her fate. I sat down be- 
1 | ride 
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Side her, I bathed her with my tears, 1 
Kissed her again and again, and spread 
the sheet over her face, the ſeatures of 
which now began to change. I chen 
bethought me of executing the com- 
mission with which she had entrusted 
me. To prevent interruption in the 
discharge of this task, I waited nll all. 
the members of the house were em- 
ployed at service, I opened the oratory, 
removed the board, and found a pretty 
large bundle of papers, which I burnt 
that very night. This young lady had 
always discovered a melancholy turn, 
and I do not recollect ever to have cen 
her smile, except once during her i- 
ness. 

I was now left alone in the Ben in- 
deed in the world, for I now knew no 
human being that was interested in 


my fortune. I had heard no more of 


| drt advocate M. Manouri. I presumed, 
either 
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either; that he was discouraged by the 
dificylties with which he had to en- 
caunter, or that, distracted by amuse- 
ment or business, the offers of service 
which he made me had escaped his re- 
collection; nor did the supposition in- 
Spire me with any resentment. My 
mind naturally leans: to indulgence; I 
can pardon any thing in mankind but 
injustice, ingratitude, and inhumanity. 
I therefore” excused M. Manouri as 
much as I: could, and all the people of 
fashion who. had: displayed so. much 
alacrity in the course of my law-suit, 
and in whose memory I no longer ex- 
isted; and among others, even you 
yourself, the Marquis of Croismare. 
Such, was my state of mind when. our 
ecclesiastical E W er paid a visit: to 
the house. 

They enter, they traverse the cater 
they question the nuns, they require 
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am account both of the temporal and 


Spiritual administration; and; according 
to the temper which they bring along 
with them to the discharge of this duty, 
they repair, or they increase the dis- 


order. I now. had an opportunity of 
again meeting the honest and rigid 


M. Hebert, with his two young and 
compassionate attendants. They seemed 
to recollret the deplorable state in which 
F had: formerly appeared before them; 


their eyes. gliſtened; with tears, and Ii 


CPA the. 3 ee ee 
NI. Babe sat — and placed me 
opposite to him. His two companions: 
stood behind his chair, and their locks 
were. fixed upon me. Sister Susan, 
said M. Hebert ,- pray how are you 
treated! now ? I replied; Sir, Tam for- 
gotten. So much the. better. And this 
is-the utmost- extent ofi my wishes ; buy 

$0260 I have 
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I have an important favour to request 
of you, and that is to invite hither the 
mother Superior. —And why ? Because 
if any complaint happens to be made 
against her, she will not fail to ascribe 
it to me. I understand; but still in- 
form me of all you know concerhing 
her.—Sir, I entreat you to call her, and 
that she may hear both your questions 
and my answers. Tell us, nevertheless. 
No, entertain no apprehensions of any 
kind. From this moment she has no 
authority over you before the end of. 
this week yon will be transferred to 
Sainte Eutropa of Arpajon. Tou- have 
a good friend. A good friend, Sir l I 
don't know who that can be.—It is 
your advocate. M. Manouri :? He 
himself. I did not imagine that he still 
kept me in remembrance. — He has 
waited. upon your sisters, the Arch- 
L |  bishop, 
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bishop, the chief President, and all 


who are remarkable for piety. He 


has lodged your dowry in the house I 
have mentioned, and you have now only 
a very short time to remain here. Thus, 
if you know that any disorder pre- 
vails, you may give me information 
of it, without exposing yourself to any 
disagreeable consequence; and I even 
require you to do so by your holy obe- 
dience.—l know of none. What ! since 


the loss of your suit, have they kept 


any measures at all with you? They 
believed, and it was natural. for them 
to believe, that I had been guilty of a 
fault in attempring to annul my vows, 
and I was obliged to ask the forgive- 
ness of God.—But it is the circum- 
stances of that proceeding which I wish 
to learn..... and saying this, he shook 
Ris head, knit his eye-brows, and I 
conceived that it was now in my power 
Vor, I. 8 to 
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to consign to the Superior a share of 


te stripes and the discipline which she 


had compelled me to undergo. This, 
however, was not my intention. The 
Archdeacon perceiving that he could 
obtain no satisfaction, left the room, 
with a recommendation of secrecy upon 
what he had told me of my trans- 
lation to Saint Eutropa of Arpajon. As 
good M. Hebert walked alone through 


the passage, his two companions re- 


turned, and paid their respects to me in 


z manner extremely tender and affec- 
tionate. I am ignorant who they are; 
but may God preserve to them that 
feeling and compassionate character 
which is so rarely to be found in their 


situation, and which so well becomes 


the depositaries of the weaknesses of 


mankind, and the intercessors for the 
mercy of Heaven! I supposed that M. 
Hebert was employed in consoling , 
_— examining, 
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examining, or rebuking some other 
nun, when he again entered my cell. 
By what means, said he, did you be- 
come acquainted with M. Manouri ? 
— In the course of my suit. — By 
whom was he recommended to you 
for the conduct of it ? — By the Pre- 
sident's lady. — You must have had 
frequent conferences with him in the 
course of your business.—No, Sir; I 
Saw him very seldom.—How did you 
communicate to him your instruetions? 5 
By some memorials, written with my 
own hand. Tou have preserved copies 
of these memorials? — No, Sir.— By 
whom were these memorials conveyed 
to him?— By the President's lady. — 
And how were you introduced to het 
acquaintance? — By Sister Ursula, my 
friend, and her relation, — You have 
een M. Manouri since the loss of your 
re Arb — That is very seldom. 
b 8 2 Tou 
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You have never written to him? — No, 
Sir.—He will doubtless inform you of 
what he has done for you. I command 
you not to see him in the parlour, and 
if he writes to you, either directly or 
indirectly, to send me his letter without 
opening it; do you understand me? 
without opening it.— Tes, Sir; and I 
will obey you. Whether the distrust of 
M. Hebert pointed to me, or to my 
benefactor, I was hurt by it. * 
M. Manouri came to Longchamp 
* very evening. I kept my word 


to the Archdeacon, and refused to see 


him. Next day he wrote to me by his 
messenger; I received his letter, and 
sent it unopened to M. Hebert. To 
the best of my recollection, this hap- 
pened upon Tuesday. I expected, with 
the utmost impatience, the result of the 
promise of the Archdeacon, and the 
1 of M. Manouri. Wednesday, 

! 2 _ Thurgday, 
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Thursday, Friday, passed without my 
hearing any thing upon the subject. 
How very tedious did these days ap- 
pear to me] I trembled, lest some ob- 
stacle had occurred to derange the 
whole plan, I was not to recover my 
liberty, but I was to change my prison; 
and that is something. The first in- 
stance of good fortune inspires in our 
minds the hope of a second; and this, 
perhaps, is the origin of the proverh, 


That geod lucł Seldom comes zingilis. 


IJ. was acquainted with the com- 
panions I was to quit, and I eaſily sup: 
posed that I should gain something by 
living among other prisoners. Be what 
they might, they could neither be more 
malicious nor worse - intentioned. On 
Saturday morning, about nine o'clock, 
a great commotion arose in the house,. 
A very trifling matter serves to throw the 
heads of nuns into a ferment. They 


went 


| 
= 
4 
| 
| 
i 


262 THE NUN, 


went to and fro, they whispered ; the 
doors of the dormitories opened and 
shut incessantly. This, as you will 
have observed from what I have already 
said, is the signal of monastic revo- 
lutions. 1 was alone in my cell. 1 
waited in anxious suspense; my heart 
beat; I listened at the door; I looked 
through my window; I roamed about, 
without being conscious of what I did. 
Trembling with joy, I said to myself, 
Ek is me they are coming to seek, in a 
moment J shall be here no longer.... and 
I was not mistaken. 

Two persons I had never seen pre- 
+ sented themselves to me. They were 
a nun, and the girl who kept the turn- 
ing box at Arpajon. In a single word 
they communicated to me the object 
of their visit. I collected in a hvrry the 
few things that belonged rome, and threw 
them carelessly into the apron of the 
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girl, who packed them up. I did not 
ask permission to see the Superior; 
Sister Ursula was no more; and I was 
therefore leaving nobody who cared for 


me, or whom I loved. I went down 


stairs; the doors were thrown open to 
me; after my packet was examined, 
I stepped into the coach, and away. 
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